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THIS BOOK iS DEDICATED TO THE PEOPLE OF 
LUCASFILM, PAST AND PRESENT ... WITH SPECIAL 
THANKS TO THE ALWAYS AWESOME PUBLISHING 
DEPARTMENT, THE SENSATIONAL CLONE WARS 
TEAM, EVERYONE WORKING TO MAKE THE NEW 
MOVES, AND, OF COURSE, GEORGE LUCAS! STAR 
WARS i$ AN AMAZING STORY, AND | AM HONORED 
TO GET To DOODLE iN THE MARGINS. 
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BY TOMMY 


WERE REALLY READY 





Me and Kellen knew we would be starting a new 
case file when Dwight got back. 
We just didn’t know what it would be about. 
I mean, you never, never know what to expect 


from Dwight. 





He and his Origami Yoda used the Force to 





help out a bunch of us at school. OR DID HE $ 
REALLY? LaJy 

But then he and Origami Yoda were beaten by GRO 
Darth Paper and Harvey. OR WERE THEY REALLY? 


Then he went away to this weird brainwashy 











school and left an Origami Chewbacca to help 
us. OR DID HE REALLY? 

Then he turned normal and gave up Origami 
Yoda. OR DID HE REALLY? Well, actually, yes, 
he really did, but we were able to save him 
and convince him to come back to our school 
after his suspension was over. 

It’s all those "REALLY?"s that make me 
write these case files. Because, like I said, 
you never know what Dwight 1S going to do, 
and lots of times even when he's doing it you 
still don't know what he's really doing. 

So that's why I was ready to start this case 
file the minute Dwight walked back through the 
doors of McQuarrie Middle School. I couldn't 
wait to find out what he was REALLY going to 


do this time . 





MCQUARRIE MIDDLE Schol 





THE RETURN OF 
THE DWIGHT 


BY TOMMY 


Today was January 6, the first day of the 
spring semester. 

We found out that there are going to be a 
lot of weird changes at school. 

Judging by how excited Principal Rabbski 
was about them, they could not possibly be 
good. And judging by the posters that were 
going up around school—“Get Ready for a 
Fun Time with FunTime!!!!"—they're probably 


really, really bad. 











So everybody was waiting for a special 
assembly that was going to happen right after 
homeroom, when Rabbski was finally going to 
tell us what FunTime was all about. 

But first, we figured, there would be The 
Return of the Dwight. He was kicked out for 
the fall semester. This was the start of 
the spring semester. And he HAD said he was 
coming back. 


So . . . would he have Origami Yoda with 





Y him? Or was he going to wait a few days for 


Whatever he did, I was ready to write about 


it in this case file. And Kellen was ready to 
doodle about it. (And of course Harvey was 
ready to complain about it.) 

When I got to school and Sara told me 
that Dwight wasn't on the bus with her this 
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morning, I was a little worried that he had 
changed his mind about coming back. Or that 
his mother had changed it for him. 

But then Mike came running into the library 
to say that he saw Dwight and his mom going 
into the office. That made sense; there’s 
probably some kind of paperwork she has to 
fill out. Maybe he needed to be re-enrolled 
for the spring semester or something. 

And I'm sure Principal Rabbski wanted a 
chance to warn him about "not disrupting the 
learning environment." 

“Well?” I asked Mike. “Did you talk to him? 
Did he talk to you?" 

"No, I didn't have a chance. They were right 
outside the office. His mom was down on her 
knees, looking right in his face. She said, 
"Are you SURE you want to do this, honey?’ 
and he nodded his head and she was hugging 
him and stuff, so I just kept walking. But 
guess what he was wearing?" 


"What?" 





“His old ‘Biggie Size Your Combo for Just 
39 Cents’ shirt!” 

That was a good sign. (I think.) 

"And his cape." 


That didn't seem like such a good sign. 
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THE FIRST PERSON 
TO TALK To DWiGHT 


BY JEN ^ 





Tommy, I'm actually sitting down to write you an e-mail 
instead of just a text this time. Because of course | 
feel terrible about Dwight getting kicked out of school, 
because a lot of it was my fault for letting Harvey talk me 
into telling on Dwight... but you know all about that. 

Anyway, | had been practicing an apology and was 
waiting for a good chance to talk to him. Then all of a 
sudden, there he was! 

I'm in Miss Bauer's homeroom, you know, and we were 
on our way to the cafeteria for the assembly about all the 


new FunTime classes. (Which, by the way, are going to 


A MS BAEZ . 

















suck.) We passed the office and Dwight just popped out 

and started walking along with us... right next to me! 
First thing | noticed, of course, was that he was 

wearing his cape again. But | wasn't about to mention it! 


“| 


“Oh, Dwight, | am so glad you’re back!” I told him. 


am so, so, so sorry for what happened. |—" VAY 


But he cut me off! FX. 


You know how Dwight is usually all “whlluuu, whlluuu; 
whlluuuu"? You know, spacy and mumbly and stuff? Well, 
he was totally the opposite of that! 

"Thanks, Jen. It wasn't your fault anyway," he said. 
"But we've got no time for all that now. We must use the 
information in this assembly to plan our attack!" 

| kind of panicked when he said "attack." Was he 
starting to say scary stuff again? | had forgotten that | 
was sometimes a little afraid of him. Was | going to have 
to tell on him again? On his first day? 

"Uh, Dwight, did you really mean to say ‘attack’? Attack 
what? You're not going to attack Harvey or something, 
are you?" 

"No, we'll need Harvey on our side. You, too, Jen. 
We'll need everybody." 

"Everybody? But what are you going to... uh... attack?” 


Ti 


“Funtime! It must be destroyed!” he said, staring 
straight ahead. “| only hope that when Rabbski's speech 
is analyzed, a weakness can be found. It’s not over yet." 


ES SELLO 










shushed Miss Bauer./^You should be 








walking, not talking." | | 

And then we were at the assembly and that was it. D 
will just point out that Dwight listened to absolutely every 
word Rabbski said and didn't even fidget much while she 


was talking! 


Ha rvey $ Cae ment 


Well, even I have 49 admit that I’m glad he’s back. A 
The rest o€ you guys are so boring. So, welcome back, 
Dwight! 

But the Cape? Not so much. 

He wore that for most of Ci€th grade. | hope he's 
not going +o tell us +o call him Captain Dwight again! 









My Comment pm cape 15 helping A, stay focused 
on destroying IS emen m all for E cause 
cones. ween ll just let Rabbski explain 


iT IN her Own words 1 
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RABBSK''S SPEECH 
AT THE ASSEMBLY 





BY MAS. LOUGENE RABBSKI 
| (AS RECORDED BY KELLEN'S RECORDER THINGY) 


I am holding up my hand! When the hand goes 
up, your mouths go shut, your eyes are up 
front! You guys should know that by now . 
Harvey! Harvey! It is time to STOP talking. 
Thank you! 

Okay . 

Now . . . uh. . . okay, now where is 1t? 
Okay . 

I recently had the toughest moment in 
my entire career as an educator. I had to 


take down the banner in our lobby that says 







McQuarrie students have passed our state 






Standards tests. 


For [eight] years in a row, McQuarrie Middle 


School students met the minimum standards on, 







the state tests! 


Last year we did not meet the minimum  v1Ikre 


standards. Test scores at McQuarrie were the 
lowest in the county. And I had to take that L 





banner down. 
Now, I know that you kids are the BEST 
students in this county, right? Right? e 
So, we are going to prove it! 
We're going to join together and get those 
scores up! 
We are going to pass those minimum 
requirements this year! And put that banner 
back up where it belongs! 
But it's going to take a lot of hard work— 
and, yes, some sacrifices. 
As some of you may know, there will be no 
electives this semester. I was always proud of 


what you kids did in your elective classes— 








your artwork, your band and choral concerts, 
your model rockets, pizza bagels, and stamped 
leather key chains. And we hope that many of 
these activities can continue after school 
. on Wednesdays and alternate Thursdays. 

And I know that you will all be as sorry 


as I am that we will not be able to take our 






spring field trip to Washington, D.C., this 


year. But— SII 


I am holding up my hand! I am holding up my —— 





hand! You should not be talking. Thank you! 
eNggSk"s I know you are all disappointed. As I said, 
STLENT I am, too. BUT we are hoping—if progress is 
VIKING 


HÅND being made—to have a half-day mini-trip for 
SIGNAL . l f 
each grade, possibly to Greenhill Plantation. 
My hand is up! Your mouths should be shut! 
If your attitude about Greenhill Plantation 
1s THAT bad, you can sit in ISS while the rest 
of your friends go! 
Okay, uh . . . But, we can't allow all 


these things to take too much time away from 


our CORE curriculum: math, science, language 
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arts, history. These are the subjects at the 
heart of our school . . . and on our state 
Standards tests. They are the fundamental 
building blocks of your education. 

We need to FOCUS on these FUNDAMENTALS if 
we want to improve our scores and get that 
banner back up! 

So . . . the Lucas County Board of Education 
has partnered with  Edu-Fun Educational 
Products to do just that! We will begin 
using their new, highly effective educational 
system called “TIME to FOCUS on the 
FUNdamentals," or FunTime for short. 

Instead of going to your elective classes 
each day, you'll be assigned to a new 
classroom, where you'll use the FunTime system 


to prepare for your upcoming state Standards 


of Learning tests. 





THE FUNTIME 
MENACE 


BY TOMAY 


None of that was a real surprise. Last 
semester, Cassie and Sara had figured out 
that the chorus teacher was leaving and there 
wouldn’t be any more chorus classes. Then 
Kellen found out the same thing about art 
class. Then Rabbski sent a letter to all our 
parents, telling them that “elective” classes 
were out and test-prep classes were in. And 
there had been rumors that the field trip was 
getting canceled. (But the threat of making us 


go to Greenhill Plantation AGAIN was new. . 











and particularly fiendish! We got dragged 
there so many times in elementary school. 
And once you’ve seen it, you’ve seen it. It’s 
just an old house with ropes across the doors 
of all the rooms so you can only peek in, and 
when you peek 1n—whee!—old junk!) 

We had all spent a lot of time complaining 
about not getting to take our electives. 
(I had signed up for LEGO robots with Mr. 
Randall! And Sara!) But none of us realized 
just how bad things were going to be. MN AD 
I guess Dwight did. Dwight knew. Or maybe it | 
was Origami Yoda who knew. Either way . . . = 
it was bad. 

When Rabbski was done, we were told to go 
to our second-period class, which normally 
would have been one of our electives, for 
"re-assignment" to a new classroom. I don't 
know about you, but the word "re-assignment" 
makes me think of something Empress Rabbski— 
oops, I mean Emperor Palpatine—would do to 


a prisoner. 





me. 
RANDALL 








So I went to Mr. Randall’s room and Sara 
was there, and so were Lance and Quavondo. We 
would have had a great LEGO robot team! 

But Mr. Randall told us not to sit down. 

“I wish you guys could stay, but I have a 
whole room full of sixth-graders coming in 
here." 

"Where are we supposed to go?" asked Sara. 

“Well,” said Mr. Randall, "let me just have 
a look at the world's worst-designed chart 


here He started flipping through a 
packet of papers. 

"Sara, 1t looks like you'll be going to Mr. 
Stevens's room. Quavondo, you're also going 
to Stevens. Lance and Tommy, you'll be going 
to . . . Howell." 

"Ha!" said Lance. "Go to Howell! That 
sounds about right." 

It did sound right! In just one morning, 
I had gone from LEGOS with Sara to FunTime 
with Mr. Howell! 


There was some good news, though. When I 





got to Mr. Howell’s room, Kellen was already 
there. 

“Some lady I’ve never seen before was in 
the art room, and she told us to come here. 
Plus, a bunch of eighth-graders were going 
into the art room, which by the way doesn't 
have any art stuff in it at all! I want to 
know where my clay Jabba sculpture from last 


semester 1s!" 





Then came Mike and Cassie. 

We were all grumpy about various things, 
but I was trying to look on the bright side. 
Maybe 1t wasn't going to be TOO bad. A bunch 
of my best friends were here now. Maybe it 
would be a little bit of FUN", 

And then 

A shadow fell across the room . 

A figure loomed in the doorway . 

A being of infinite malice and darkness 


stood there . 







A disturbance in the Force! 
"Howell!" whispered Kellen. 


n = 
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It was Mr. Howell, our sixth-grade homeroom 
teacher, known for his evil deeds and hatred 
of all students, but especially me and Kellen. 

"I don't like it any better than you do, 
Kellen,” said Mr. Howell. "I had more than 
enough of your bad attitude last year. And I 
have a bad feeling your bad attitude is just 
going to be . . . badder . . . when you see 
this video." 


Howell pointed a remote at a cart with a DVD 


player and a TV. SSB 
He pushed a button. ~ f 

SE Sa | 

Laser beams shot out of the TWeand blew up | 


ENS ~ < 
our brains. cof KIA KD 


No, not really. What really happened was 
worse! The TV came on and the DVD started . 

And FunTime began!!! 

Imagine, 1f you will, another world, another 
galaxy, where there 1S someone like Mr. Good 
Clean Fun, the guy with the monkey puppet who 
comes to our assembly and sings songs about 


how to blow your nose. But this other-galaxy 








dude 1s actually worse—he lip-synchs all his 
songs and is named . . . Professor FunTime! 
And instead of a puppet, he has an animated, 
singing calculator. 
And together they sang: 
"FunTime! Every minute, every second will 
. help you FOCUS on the FUNdamentals!" 
The weird dude said, ("I'm P or 
And the calculator said, 
"We're here to help you 


test!" 







“What does “PREH stand for, 





“‘“Preparation and RE-view Period!’ ” 





“Wouldn’t that be ‘PARP’?” asked Kellen: 
“Please, Kellen, this is painful enough 


already,” said Mr. Howell. 

So then the Professor and Gizmo did a math 
problem. A real easy one like we learned three 
or four years ago in math class. Then they 
Sang about it. Then they did it again. The 


exact same problem with the same numbers and 


everything. Then they sang AGAIN! 
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"Okay, would the teacher now press pause and 
hand out the worksheets?" said the Professor, 
and he and Gizmo sat there blinking for a 
while until Mr. Howell woke up from a semi- 
stupor, found the remote, and paused them 
right in mid-blink. 

Then Howell gave each of us a worksheet. 
At the top it said “FunTime™. Seventh-Grade 
Math Standards 0.1.1.” At the bottom it said 
“Copyright Edu-Fun Educational Products.” 

The first thing on the worksheet was the 
exact same problem that the Professor had 
done on the video. Then there were nine more 
very similar problems. It took about twenty 
seconds to do the whole thing. Like I said, 
we all learned how to do these a long time 
ago. 

When we were all done, Mr. Howell hit the 
play button and Gizmo went over the answers 

. very, very slowly . . . and showed us 
how to do each one . . . very, very slowly. 


And then he sang! 








Kellen whispered, “Thank Jar Jd 1t's 
almost over!" 

And then Professor FunTime said, “Great 
job, everybody! See . . . with a little PREP, 
you can go a long way! We'll see you tomorrow 
for more . . . FunTime!" 

"Tomorrow?" I asked as I began to glimpse 
the DARK TRUTH! 

"Oh, yes," said Mr. Howell. "And the next 
day and the next day and the next day. Every 
day until the test." 

"When's that?" 

"Sometime in May. So only about four and a 
half months . . ." 

Kel len stood up and shouted, "NOO0000000000! " 


os, 617 Oy 
ase D 
A 








SAVE US, rona! 


SAVE US, 
ORIGANM YODA! 


BY TOMMY 





By the time we all met up in the cafeteria for 
lunch, we were all thinking the same thing: 
How 1S Origami Yoda going to get us out of 
this? 

So far, Origami Yoda has gotten us out of 
all kinds of bad stuff and into all kinds of 
good stuff. So it was just natural to ask 
Dwight to ask Origami Yoda what to do. 

Clearly, Dwight was ready for this. He hadn’t 
even gotten lunch. I repeat, Dwight Tharp—who 


actually likes our school lunch, who actually 








- crm 


LOVES our school lunch—was intentionally 
skipping it on his first day back. 
He was just sitting there at the table with 


Origami Yoda. Waiting for us. 


"Hey, Dwight, what are we gonna—" 





"Okay, but you do know what to do, right?" 





None of them sound that much like Yoda, but 
you can often tell what sort of mood Origami 
Yoda is in. There's sort of the screechy 
normal voice, a dreamy future-telling voice, 
and then there's the scary, time-to-get-out- 
the-lightsaber voice. That's the one Origami 
Yoda was using now. 

Sara, Rhondella, and Amy came and sat at 
their end of the table. Origami Yoda told 
them to wait, too. Then Mike, Lance, and 


Quavondo came. And finally, Harvey. 





f" Know I do 
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“We were waiting on Harvey?” complained 
Kellen. “Why?” 


7 Origami Yoda cut him off. 










"Now see you the perils of the FunTime^ 


lenace?" 





"Yes," said Harvey. "It's like being in the 
Sarlacc pit and being slowly digested for a 
thousand years." 

"Gross," said Rhondella. 


"But accurate," said Sara. 
"Well," said Lance. "Can you do something 
about 1t? Can you stop 1t?” 
Origami Yoda shook his tiny paper head back 


and forth. 






"But you're Yoda! Yoda can do anything," 


said Mike. 









failure in the Senate chamber. All-powerful I 






am not. Too strong this enemy is for one Jedi." 
"So why are we sitting here listening to 


you, then?" asked Harvey. 


24 








“Because . the time has come to use 








"what you have learned. Fold more origami you 






must. Join with Captain Dwight you must." 





"Captain Dwight?" brayed Harvey. 
"Yes! Join him you must. Only together can 


you withstand this enemy. An origami alliance . 







. are you talking about an Wwe 









"Geez . . 










club or something?” said Rhondella. “I pass.” 
“No! More than a club you need. More is 
required of you than that. It is time for | 


faithfulness . . . solidarity . . . courage 






. all the qualities of a Jedi.” | 
"But for what?" Kellen and I asked at the 
same time. 

Origami Yoda looked at each of us 
even at Dwight. For a second I thought about 
how crazy it was, all of us sitting there 
staring at a finger puppet and then the finger 


puppet staring back and us watching while 


the finger puppet looked at the guy who owns 
the finger. 








But something else told me 1t wasn't crazy. 
When Origami Yoda looked at me with his crinkly 
eyes, I knew what he was going to say. And I 


knew I was going to agree. 









"Come the time has 






“said slowly, \“for rebellion." 


“Snort,” snorted Harvey. 


Ha rvey s Corarmenk 


Captain Dwight? Captain? We just had 49 rescue the 
quy Crom a schoo] because the kids were being oo 
nice 1? him... and now all of a sudden he's Captain 
Dwight again? 


My Comment: It is pretty weird. He's not acting like a 
superhero this time, more like Captain Rex. All business. 
Captain Dwight is almost the opposite of the Special 
Dwight we had to rescue. He's not in dreamland. He 
doesn t start babbling about the history of giant yo-yos 
or whatever. He's actually focused. Of course, he's still 
got a talking finger puppet, so no one is going to mistake 


s tor hormal. CAPTAIN 
Rex: 


ALL 
(Ive; 












ORDER 6t 
MORE Errce | 
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REBELLION 


BY ANKE, THE HOLOCRON KEEPER 





Captain Dwight said, "Who wants to be the 







E ape 
s naf 


JON "olocron Keeper?" and I thought that would be 










) awesome, because the real-life Holocron Keeper 
Y is this cool dude who works for Lucasfilm and who 
knows EVERYTHING about Star Wars. 

But then Dwight handed me a spiral notebook. 
He had used an eraser to write/scratch Holocron in 
white letters on the red cover, 


"Uh, this is the Holocron?” I said. 





"No, empty notebook it is, "i 





said Origami Yoda. 
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"Wait a minute!” said Tommy. "Isn't that what 
I do?” 


said Origami 





Yoda. 

"Uh, that doesn't answer my question!" said 
Tommy. 

"AHEM , . . If you don't mind, we have a lot 
to get done,” said Dwight. “Now, who is joining 
the rebellion? Raise your hands. Please write 
down the names of the members of the Rebel 
Alliance, Holocron Keeper." 

90 I did. 

Dwight, Tommy, Kellen, Lance, Mike, Amy, 
Sara, Quavondo. Harvey and Rhondella did not 
raise their hands. 

“I’m not raising my hand until I know what 
we're doing," said Harvey. 

“We are forming an Origami Rebel Alliance,” 
said Dwight. "We are breaking free from the 
Edu-Fun Empire. We will demand that we get our 
classes back, get to go on our field trip, and 
not have to fill out those worksheets or watch 


those dumb videos anymore," 





I may be wrong, but this seemed like the 
first time I had ever heard Dwight make sense. 
I mean, it was a long sentence with verbs and 
nouns and not just “purple” and a "bunch of 
weirdness. 

HOWEVER, it didn’t seem to make actual sense 
as far as being something we could actually do, 
though, 

"How can we ‘demand’ anything?" said Harvey. 
"Remember, I went to a school board meeting last 
year and complained about the no-video-games- 
in-the-library rule and I couldn’t even get them 
to listen to me, much less do what I asked.” 

"Yes, I remember that,” said Dwight. ”That 
was a bold action. But you stood alone. We will 
stand together,” 


“Stand together and do what?” asked Amy, 
















crodked Origami Yoda. 





"That's what I'm saying!" said Harvey, | 
mudiluresWeputh to victory ses be . ^ 
"Here we go with the jibber-jabber,” said 
Harvey. “Next thing you know, Sara is going to 


get out her Fortune Cookie Wookiee!” 
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Origami Chewbacca and Han Foldo,. 








"That means shut up, Harvey,” 
"And it also means, Dwight, if you understand 
what Origami Yoda's sdayinerhen let s hear it, 
krda — 
“OKC but member mes s CAPTATNODWIIGES 
said Dwight. "The problem is that the average 
test scores for the whole school are too low, 
right? And Rabbski brought in FunTime to make 
the scores go up. Well, what if we make them go 
down?" 


"How?” 





"Fail the tests you must,"Jsaid Origami Yoda. 
"The Standards tests? You mean fail on 
purpose?" 

 Curpose on) said Yoda, 

^l €see what News saying, S Td Amy: Ben S 
say you would have gotten an 80 on the test. 
Instead you get a 0. That brings down the school 
average," 


"How much?" asked Sara. 


said Han Foldo. 








“JUSt d tiny bit, i co Amy . 


PCS mm 





+ Ov TER HT bit by one student 


‘Said Origami Yoda, 





huge bit if by many!” 
"Huge bit?" said Heey. “Ish ttndt tah s Ame 
"Shhhh!” hissed Kellen, "I totally see what 
he’s saying! If we all agree to do this, then we 
can prevent FunTime from working!" 
"Hmmm . . . How many of us will have to do 


1t?"@asked Sard. 


R2 II helpa oR. * 


Dwight pulled out this big brown envelope, 


He reached inside and got out a pack of fancy 
origami paper. He took out a sheet that had 
silver foil on one side and handed it to Amy. 
‘yous ne instgctronsc in themicase file 
Kellen and I made,” said Dwight. 


Then he pulled out a sheet with gold foil and 







gave it to Lance, 






et X 


AES ; 
er 
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“What’s this for?” 
"C -5p0.^ 
"No way! I want to make Boba Fett!" 
"Yes, but C-3PO and R2-D2 get to hang out 





together a lot," said Amy, giving Lance a Dig 

smile. He smiled back and took the paper, and 

the rest of us all barfed, — CR 
Then Dwight pulled out a brown sheet and 

| gave it to me. "Here, Mike. Mace Windu protects 


the Holocron Keeper," he said. "And here's some 





purple for his lightsaber,” 
"SWEET!" I said. Mace Windu = AWESOME! 

"Why Mike? Shouldn't I be Mace Windu?" asked 
Kellen, 

"Yeah, and shouldn't I be the Holocron 
Keeper?" said Tommy. 

"NO!" I said. "I'M Mace Windu AND the Holocron 






7) 


CAR 





Keeper!” 






""Worry not, Kellen. . . Luke Skyfolder you 










"OR, ow 


said Kellen. "He's mega-stooky!” 


okay, well, I can't say no to Luke!” 
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(^ Me Ü 


"What about me?" asked Tommy. CN 


"Stop interrupting you must!" 
Yoda. | 







'sdid Origami 





"Sara, you should keep Chewie and Han," said 
Dwight. “And Rhondella, you can be Anhsoka. 
Here S some paper for you.” 

[he paper was kind of orange on one side and 


white with blue stripes on the other. I guess 





that was to make her head-tentacle things, or 


petete 
whatever those are. A IFSoKA 


Rhondella just looked at it and said, 
"A-what-a?" 


"Ahsoka," said Lance. "You know, Anakin's 





Padawan from The Clone Wars. She's massively © 

bolt!” 5x 
"Uh," said Rhondella, "no thanks. I didn't AHSOKA 

realize we were going to sit around here playing 

with paper dolls. I think I'll go see how Jen 


is doing. We need to talk about yearbook stuff | 


anyway." And she got up and left. EO} 


a 
"TE T join =. . ONBOBEMES SUID OS said 


Harvey, "I get to be Anakin,” RHONDELLA 
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“Of course," said Dwight, handing him a sheet 
that was black and white. 


"No thanks, dude," said Harvey. "I'mprepared." 








A He held up his old Darth Paper and flipped the 
elmet back to show the face underneath, 
"Captain Dwight . . . meet Anakin Skyfolder.” 


"Nice folding!" said Dwight. "So, are you 


said Anakin. 
, , ARE. YOU, JOINING?” said Sara. 
"Yeah, well . . . probably, but you guys 


"Yes, but. 


haven't asked the important question yet: What 


do we do when Rabbski finds out?" 






mne texsessmlsq c 









Origami Yoda, 





"Huh?" said Harvey. 
“Anat S C PCS TUIS get it. It's pot really 
about failing the tests. It's about SAYING we 
will fail the tests. Hopefully, she will be so 
scared by us saying we'll fail the tests that 
she will fix things and then we won't actually 


LBS 


have to do it.” 
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N^ 
said( i 


"Only if-she knows can we win.” ~ 


"Your think SHE will be scared by US?" said 
Quavondo. “More like the other way around!” 

“I didn't mean she would actually be 
frightened,” said Amy. "But I think if we get 
enough rebels and show her some numbers, then 


she will have to do something." 





"Yee-ha! Math power! You show her, kid!" 
Han Foldo. B | 
"MeN, sard Quqvondo, "I'm Sti trying 





to figure out WHO is going to go march up to Ms, 
Rabbski and show her all this." 

"Muse Job will gertemsHr leader . . . 2 MEI EG 
Dwight, handing Tommy a sheet of paper that 
was brown on one side and white on the other. 
"Foldy-Wan Kenobi.” 


Ha rvey s (CORRER 


I'm still not clear ...is Tommy our leader, or is it a 
to|dy-Wan? Either way, | need +o borrow Lance's 
C-sPo +0 say, "We're doomed!” 





My Comment: Thanks for the Support, Padawan! You do 
realize that you re my Padawan now, right, Padawan? 

Actually, Tm a little uncomfortable about being 
Obi-Wan. I thought i: eons going to write a case file 
about this rebellion, not be out front waving 4 lightsaber 
around! And I sure don't want to be the one to face 
Ms. Rabbski! She is going to EXPLODE! 


Sara s Comment 


Ns IM NOT SURE IF EITHER OF YOU NOTICED, BUT RHONDELLA DIDN'T 


COME BACK... 


Nailers Coren 


rs I NOTICED 
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t wael © Go wqTH 
You... AND BE FOLOED 
twto ATEOr Like 
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SCIENTIFIC 
EVIDENCE 


BY HARVEY 





okay, all that other stoge is Cine, but I’m planning +o 
present Rabbski with some scientific evidence. And 
‘Il get a science Cair project out o€ it, foo! 

Hypothesis: FunTime actually has a negative 
eflect on my brain. 

Method: Every night ! will play the app 
BrainBusters2Lite and record my score. EVen though 
the app has math problems similar t0 those in our 
schoo] tests, | expect my score to decline as tunTime 
makes me dumber by muddying the crystal-clear 
workings of my brain with stupid songs and Cartoons. 








control; My cousin JC is also going +o be playing 
BrainBusters2Lite. Although his score will probably 
be much lower than mine, it Should hold steady or 


even improve, since he is not being subjected +o 
tunTiwe at his school. 


Effects of FunTime on the brain 





n e 
LE 
m — a 
Ere 
e e a 
L—L—L-A. 
SS ee ee oe eee 
"97.44 ZEE * 
= ==== 
84.29 
82.86 L— — f+ 
8143 LEE 
— e ea E E a a 


Day | 

Harvey: 14.3% 

JC: 39.1% 
Cnote: My all-time high score is 93.3, S0 YOU 
can see that alter just one DAY &unTiwe 
has already made me dumber! J 
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THE NUMBERS 


BY AMY 





So... Captain Dwight asked me to try to do some 
math to figure out how many people we need to join 
the rebellion. But he said | should fold Origami R2- 
D2 first. He told me to use some instructions he and 
Kellen had made, where the silver part of the paper 
makes his dome and the white part makes his body 
and legs. 

When | got home, | tried it, using some regular 
scrap paper until | figured it out. Then | made it 
with the silver paper and used a Sharpie to draw on 
his "eyes" and "arms," or whatever you call those 


cameras and doodads he has. 
f Zacttce 





Tee cet! 





kaks er: e. g ee 





| propped him up on the desk in my room and got 


ready to crunch some numbers. First | had to go to 


l 
! 


| some data. 


the state Department of Education website to get 






[esso | 7474071 


DH EI = | unum 
| MS = 


[Augusta | usa | Firkete MS |0554 | [ossa | mmm [ew | 


* denotes a score that fails to meet minimum accred editation benchmark 






PROF GAP (Finkelville -2) — Conditionally Accredited 


22222222»2222222»222» 


All Students Division 84 100 0 84 100 0 66 99 1D 


»»LucasCO»» Middle» All 
| District School B&-AMO BNCHMRK CrV:ENG CrV: MTH | Crv:SOC 


| =a PP 


ao fe 

m Je 
roi * M upra I ao 

yep x 


iff: to meet minimum accreditation 


PROF GAP (Kravtin -1) — Conditionally Accredited ence! 
redited — ProfG1000-987a-7 on file O 


| PROF GAP (McQuarrie -3/-4) —-Non-Acc 
n Sos b> >> > E> > 
i All Students Division 83 400 0 83 100 0 43 99 1F 


»»LockwoodCO»» Mddle»» Al 
— School B6-AMO BNCHMRK Cr.ENG — CrV.MTH crv:soc 


El a al H 
Co. | 
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Heres what | learned about the Standards of 
Learning test. The possible scores are from 0 to 100. 
Each student has to get at least a 68 to pass. And the 
average of all students in each grade has to be 68 for 
the school to pass. 

Last year McQuarrie Middle School students failed 
two of the three state Standards of Learning tests 
that middle-schoolers have to take: Average sixth- 
grade English score was 71. Average seventh-grade 
math score was 65. Average eighth-grade social 
Studies score was 64. 

You see what’s outrageous here, right? Last year 
we were in the SIXTH GRADE!!! We passed our test! 
But because the kids who were in the seventh and 
eighth grade last year failed their tests, all of a 
sudden we have to have FunTime and do a billion 
boring worksheets. This is a total injustice! 

| don't really blame those kids who failed, though. 
The tests are really weird. | mean, | paid attention 
in class and tried to study the important stuff, 
but then when | got in there to take the test, it 


seemed like it was full of all the UNimportant stuff. 
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| only passed by a few points and my parents gave 
me a big lecture when | got my scores back. 


But anyway, on tothe math... 





To pass the math test, we seventh-graders need to 
raise the average score by 3 points. 


Let’s say that FunTime works and we do even 


better. The new average might be 70. (Plus, 70 is 


easier for me to multiply than 68!) 

There are 220 kids in the seventh grade this year. 

So 70 x 220 = 15,400 total points. 

BUT each kid who joins the rebellion is going to 
bring that average down. Instead of a 70 (or better), 
they'll get a O. 

So if ten kids do it, that's 700 points. 

15,400 - 700 = 14,700 

And that would make the new average . . . 14,700 
+ 220 = 66.8. Even if you round up, that's 67 points. 
And 67 points - FAIL! 

We might want to be more careful than that, 
though. If we got fifteen kids, that would make the 
average . . . 15,400 - 1,050 = 14,350. 14,350 + 220 
- 65.2. 

McQuarrie scored 65 on the test last year! So not 
only would we fail, but we would make it look like 


FunTime hadn't done a thing! 
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So, my suggestion—and R2-D2 agrees—is that 
we need fifteen kids from each grade to join the 


rebellion! 


| Harvey's Comment 


M Wow, I like this. ACtual Cacts and Ciqures Cor once. 
of Course, you're forgetting that some people do a jot 
better than 70 on these tests. | 9°¢ a 93 last year. 
So i£ I go down fo o, l']] have a much greater e€ect 
on the average than, say... Tommy or Kellen. 


My Comment: Gee, thanks. I Cdn totally See why 
Captain Dwight let you be Anakin. 







at pow'l (omer At 
E A" ig as T 
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S 


MOREY POE 
QUEEN ORIGAANIDALA 
AND THE BREAK- 
DANCING DICTIONARY 







BY MURKY 





heard about the rebellion 


IM IN! 
Got Dwight to help me make Queen Origamidala 
also known as Pad-mé (like pad of paper) 


Me: What do you think about funtime, Pad- 


— 


mé? 


Queen Origamidala: So this is how liberty 






dies . . . with a break-dancing dictionary 






yeah thats right a break-dancing dic- 
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about what our sixth-grade funtime videos 
are like. Ya, ya, Im sure your singing 
calculator is mega-spugly but what we have 
to watch is worse times a jillion! 

Since the sixth-grade test is on english 
and grammar and stuff Professor FunTime 
Sings pikpok songs about commas or whatever 
and then he shouts: "Show 'em what I mean 
Wordsworth" 

no matter what Professor FunTime has 
been narnaring on about Wordsworth the 
Break-dancing Dictionary does the exact 
same dance! the show is so cheap they only 
paid for one dance animation!!!!! not that 
anyone really wants to see MORE dances or 
anything but it is ridiculous that we have 
to watch him do the same thing over and 
over and over 

first he moonwalks onto the screen then 
he flips over and does a headspin and while 
hes spinning words fly out of his pages spin 


around the screen and then form a sentence 


— 
"T HEROS pry 





=F 





Since the show is total absolute narnar 1 
have been spending my time trying to invent 
a word that is epically awful enough to be 
worthy of Wordsworth. see the people at 
our school only have two words to describe 
things: awesome and sucks. well they use 
sucks about a thousand times a day for 
every little thing that isnt completely 
perfect so then when they find something 
that is much much much worse the best they 
can do is “really sucks” 


no 





not good enough 

or actually not BAD Eu 

Heres what I got: 

Chugbutt, tanning salon, mothra-meat, 
rhinestone gravy, corpuscle, pikpokology, 
slypate thursday, brickbat, non-shinky, 
un-phred, foot, smorefoot 

one word I came up with was infomercial 
and then i realized thats pretty much what 


funtime is like just without the 1-800 
rs : 


gp un > 





RHIWES@ wR Glaf ow 
cl HhRA-MEAat, Mmmm! 
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THESE AREN’T THE 
FAKE WORDS WE’RE 
LOOKING For 





and the shipping and handling 






number 
charges 
"d failstorm 9000, cud-flavored yogurt fish, 
| snormlik, groutly, instabarf, backmarnette, 
guttersock, doglickspot 

but then i started to realize that i was 
thinking too hard. if theres one thing i 
should know its that you cant force a word 
its got to come naturally like stooky did 


one day i was just walking up to say hey 








ance and instead i said hey stooky and a 
new word was born and people kept asking 
me what it meant or if it was a noun or an 
adjective and stuff like that but there are 
no answers there is only stooky 

SO i just stared at Wordsworth watching 
the words spin out wasting our time with 
every spin and i knew in my heart what the 
one and only word for it was: 
NOSTRUL 
And you can add extra s's as needed: 


nosssssssssstrul! 
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.] Harvey's Comment 





first oc all, what is hei deal with Murky picking E” 
Queen Amidala as his puppet? Huh? | mean, nobody 
has picked Boba Fett yet! He could have been Boba or 
Bossk or somebody awesome, but ... Padme ? 

So this is a Chance Cor me $0 use this new word in 
a sentence: As always, Murky’s behavior is ToTALLY 
nossssssstrul. 


My Comment: Don't fight the nostrul, Harvey, Lance 
and Kellen have already started saying it. Ed its 
detinitely better than hearing people say “this sucks 
all the time. 

But what IS “nostrul”’? Does it mean nostril? 
Did Murky just misspell reste! ¢ Is it a noun 
adjective? Actually, | thyme works pretty well as a 
verb: Professor fun lime really nostrulled today! 

Whatever it is, we're stuck with it now! 

By the way, the preceding chapter was basically 
Murky’s way of saying he’s part of the rebellion and is 
going 1o use his new word 1o recruit other sixth-graders 
lo join us. Aad. while as Surprised that he picked 
Padmé for his puppet, she WAS awfully good at getting 


people to Je hes Cause in the movie... 
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| 
Effects of FunTime on the brain 
100 
ier tr E 
aUa fr S 
- or 
an 
9286 Ss — | 
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ara pf rr ** 
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“a EAE 
' | 81.43 |. L—]1— " pf 
| St 
| | 
| Day 7 | 
Harvey: 93.7% | 
| JC: 39.3% 
| CNote: My scores are already slipping! When 
| | try +o concentrate, | see that STopid 
| calculator! 
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THE LETTER 
To RABBSKI 


BY TOMAY 





Dwight helped me fold Foldy-Wan Kenobi. And 
he 1S awesome! 

And as soon as I put him on my finger, I 
felt more courage! Like . . . yes, we can fight 
the FunTime Empire . . . and win! 

But I didn't feel quite enough courage to 
actually go and tell Rabbski that in person 

. especially when it seemed so much easier 


to write her a letter and just let everybody 


sign it. 
So Kellen, Harvey, and I wrote it last 





night. And this morning we got everybody we 


could to sign it. Here it is 


Dear Principal Rabbski, 

WE THE STUDENTS of McQuarrie Middle School . . . are bored 
out of our minds. 

FunTime is terrible! It is the worst thing ever. 

FunTime is killing our brains . . . SO our brains are 
going on strike! 

You are counting on all of us getting good scores on the 
state Standards tests to improve McQuarrie's average. 

BUT . 

UNLESS FUNTIME IS ENDED . 

UNLESS ELECTIVES ARE RESTORED . 

UNLESS OUR FIELD TRIP IS BACK ON . 

We will purposefully FAIL our tests! That will make the 
average much lower! 

We calculate that having fifteen students per grade join 
our rebellion will be enough to cause McQuarrie to FAIL 
the state Standards. We have sixteen seventh- -graders, eight 
sixth-graders, and four eighth-graders so far. Each day 
that our fellow students must sit through the mind-rotting 
Funtime, more will join us. 


Signed, 


I Loma% Yyournanr 
bates dace ma Acla 


AMA, (deep ELE 4727 More!!!) 
lance alexander 


cE es Se 
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MEETING WiTH 
I^ ABBSKi 


BY ANKE, THE HOLOCRON KEEPER 





We figured we would get called to the office so 
Rabbski could yell at us, so Kellen loaned me 
his recorder thingy so T wouldn't have to try 
to remember everything everybody said for the 
Holocron. 

We were in sixth period when the PA called 
me, Tommy, Harvey, and Sara to the office. I 
don’t know why Rabbski didn’t call the rest., 
Well, I figure I do know why she didn’t bother 
with Dwight. She's afraid of him and Origami 
Yoda! (Either that or she thought he'd just say 
“purple” over and over. Which is possible.) 


| | | — 
| Purple Reple, fer ple, Purple fer ple Pup [ 





| 
v 






Dwight came anyway. We had to stand around in 


the office for about ten minutes before Rabbski 


"The Force will be with us," 


holding up Foldy-Wan Kenobi. 


opened her door and called us in, 





Tommy said, 


"Jsaid Origami Yoda. 


Legs when"! started the recordings 


Rabbski: 


Tommy: 


Rabbski: 


Harvey: 


Rabbski: 


|. (QMeES SSHHH ) 


All right, everybody, sit down and 
. no, no, no . . . we're not doing 

Puppets, Put those away 

We'd like to keep them out. 

No. I said put them away, so you WILL 

put them away. See, I think you kids 

have forgotten who is in charge at this 

school. I am the one who makes the 

decisions. 

Well, if you decide that we have to put 

our origami away, then we won't listen. 

Wheessshhh! [That’s what it sounded 

like. I don't know how you spell 


it.] You kids have gotten a little 








"TT 


| 





Rabbski: 


Tommy: 
Rabbski: 


Tommy : 
Rabbski: 


x4! 


bit too big for your britches. 
[None of us could answer that because we 
had no idea what she was talking about. ] 
[Then she sat down and fiddled with the 
Rubik’s Cube on her desk. Then she took 
a deep breath. ] 

Look, this is serious business. You kids 
are messing with something that is a very 
big deal. The state takes these tests 
seriously. So does the school board, and 
so do 1, 

So do we, Ms. Rabbski. 

Then why are you willing to jeopardize 
it all just because of those puppets? 
Why are you? 

Tommy, you have turned into a real smart 
aleck this year! Okay, fine, keep the 
puppets. You're here to listen, anyway, 


not talk. Now, are you listening? 


About half of us: Yes, Ms. Rabbski. 


Rabbski: 


I am very, very disappointed in all of 


you. This is not the sort of— 


hu 
S 





Harvey: Well, we're disappointed in FunTime. It 
stinks! 

Rabbski: Harvey! I said you were here to listen! 
No more out of you! 

[More fiddling with the Rubik's Cube. ] 

Rabbski: In fact... . you know what? Just forget 
it. I was going to try to treat you like 
adults and talk this through. But forget 
it. All you need to know is one thing: 
Students who fail the test may be held 
back a year, at the discretion of the 
principal, 

Tommy : What does “at the discretion of the 
principal” mean? 

Rabbski: It means this: If you flunk the test, 
I won't let you move on to the eighth 
grade. You’11 stay in the seventh grade, 
watching the SAME FUNTIME program all 
over again until you pass. Fail the 
test, fail the grade. Simple, right? 

[Silence.] 

Rabbski: RIGHT! Now . . . who's ready to get 





p] back on the McQuarrie Team and pass 
those tests with flying colors? All 

of you. Good. Now . . . you go back 

y to class and this letter goes in the 
e trash! What does your puppet have to say 
about that, Tommy? Jé 


[$55 
Foldy-Wan Kenobi: (n S We 


Rabbski: I think the words you were looking for 





were “Yes, Principal Rabbski,” but at 


least we're making progress. 


Ha rvey s ecc 


"UW"???? That's what Xoldy-WAD Kenobi had +o say? mS 
“UH”? The Hero of the Clone Wars. The Jedi Knight 
who beat Darth Maul. The man who faced Darth 
Vader UNAFRAID says, "Uh . . .^? 
Well, this is just great! 


My Comment: I guess I was hoping Foldy-W/an would 
know vba To say. Because i Sure didn te 


TF Yo STRIKE AE 
Down, will... 





DEFEAT 


BY TOMMY 





We all slunk out of Rabbski's office. 

“Well, that didn’t last long," said Harvey. 

"Yeah, sorry, Dwight, but there is no way 
I am going to fail seventh grade," Mike said. 
"My mom would freak." 

"Yeah, mine, too!" said Kellen. "And what 
if I had Mr. Howell for FunTime again all 
next year?" 

"It was a neat idea, though, Dwight," I 
said, trying to cheer us both up. "I mean, it 


was good advice from Origami Yoda." 






|. “Give up so easily do you?” 


Yoda. 


croaked Origami 


"Uh, yeah," said Sara. "I mean, FunTime 


stinks, but failing a grade 1s like . 







Said Chewbacca. 
"Yeah, man, 1t’s wug," said Kellen. “Very, 
very wug!” 


We all started to go. 










“Tonight?” I said. “You don't mean at—" 


“fun Night!) SLES V 


“Wg, no see said just about everybody. 
Fun Night is not actually part of FunTime 
but they are similar in the way that 
getting eaten by a reek and getting eaten by 
a Sarlacc are similar. Fun Night is what they 
call our monthly school dances. 


Actually, once—thanks to Origami Yoda—we 


did have actual fun on Fun Night. But only 





once. And after that we had all just sort of 
agreed to stop going. We knew it would never 
be that much fun again . . . In fact, it could 
be a disaster. It felt like we had beaten Fun 
Night, and nobody wanted to risk a rematch. 
"Sorry, Dwight, we're kinda done with 


those," said Sara. 















"Then choose you must. Fun Night 


FunTime!” 








“But, Dwight, what are we going to talk 
about? I mean . . . we just lost," I said. 
“That was like Order 66, when the clone 
troopers shot all the Jedi in the back! This 
whole 'rebellion' just got crushed by the 
Empress!" 


“No! 33 














"Search your 





said Origami Yoda.) 


(Feelings, Foldy-Wan deed o ! 
bait this is kind of embarrassing, but 
when I searched my feelings, I thought it 
might actually be kind of fun to dance with 

Sara again. I mean, that one great Fun Night 


was almost a whole year ago. Maybe this was 


all some sort of plan Origami Yoda/Dwight 
had to get us both to Fun Night, and maybe 
he would have some special song play and we 
would dance, and maybe . . . Well, that's not 
Important right now. 


All that's important right now is that I 





held up Foldy-Wan and said,\ “Okay.” 

And of course, Harvey said, “‘Okay’? Wow, 
more inspiring words from our leader! But 
I’ 11 come because my mom 1s always pushing me 
to go, anyway." 


"Did I say stand around in the hall?" It 







was Rabbski sticking her head out of the y 
office. "No, I said, ‘Go back to class!’ NOW!- 
We went, and in the end most of us agreed 


to go to Fun Night. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


Interesting that tunTime and Fun Night both have p 
the word “Cun” in them but they aren't Cun. I 
wonder i£ the word “fun” is ever Used Eor things 
that are actually Cun. For instance, it’s not Star 


el 





Wowhk fuw bIf- | 
A Teh bet Fun! 







Un Wars or LEGO tun Bricks or Captain tunderpants 


eon 
! 


My Comment: Funcraft? Oh . . . Minecraft + fun, 
right. Actually, I kind of like the sound of Captain 
tunderpants! I would definitely read that! 

[ames tl hoping lo disprove Harvey's argument 
EAT inking of something fun that ba fent A the 
name... but I haven't thought of it yet. 


Chord and “dates!!! Kt 4 lime for Cfe Cue 
Mh Carte Middle Cheol 4 


KNIGHT! 


i Where: i Miasio fn the ccapelerte, ff af Sarshetbaall £n the gun 


When: . Friday OF Coit: SS ar dean wee food Hem | 
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FRIDAY NIGHT JEDI 
COUNCIL MEETING 


AT FUN NIGHT 


BY ANKE, THE HOLOCRON KEEPER 





Site: Cafeteria stage 

Attendance: Mike, Tommy, Kellen, Sara, Amy, Remi 
(sixth-grader), Murky (sixth-grader), Lance, 
Quavondo, Harvey, Dwight, James Suervo (eighth- 


grader) 


Lance: James! What are you doing here? 

James: I have to come now because of my 
brother. He's in the sixth grade, and 
he loves Fun Nights. So my parents 
make me come, too, so that they can go 


out to Applebee’s alone. 





Lance: That’s painful! Listen, uh, we're going 
to have a secret meeting here 
It’s sort of like an Anti-FunTime club. 
James : Anti-FunTime? I'm in! 
Lance: You might get in trouble with Rabpski. 
James: What does Origami Yoda say about it? 
Lance:  He’s the one who started it. 
James: Then I’m totally in! 
Harvey: Isn'’tita little loud for this meeting? 


This crappy music is driving me nuts. 


hearing us. 
/ Harvey: Spies? Seriously? 


H Captain Dwight: Look at the snack bar .# 





[Principal Rabbski and Mr. Howell were standing 
at the snack bar. She was talking to him while 


agire ibo] - redd 






Lance/C-3P0: FWhat are they doing here in Cloud 


meeting right under their noses. If 





she comes close enough to hear, we 
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will change the subject to Sesame 
Street, 

Harvey: Sesame Street? 

Captain Dwight: It's especially good this season. 

Sard: Okay, listen. Can we get to the point? 
The point is I'm not going to be part 
of this anymore. CNaeNENESN USt no way 
l'm Going to risk TdLlINGRseVenth grade 
fOr ams. | 


Origami Yoda:f/Says so does the brave and nighty 


Fortune Wookiee? ká 










Sard: [Exasperated sigh. l Dwight, I hate tol p 
break it to you, Dut I was making up 
all that Fortune Wookiee stuff, 

Origa@ini YodamiWere you Mere s. . you? 





Harvey: I used to think FunTime was the worst 
thing in the universe, but now there's 


something new: this conversation. 


Amy : Dwight, should I tell them my latest 
calculations? 

Dwight: It’s Captain Dwight . . . and yes. 

Amy : [Gets out Origami R2-D2 and paper 
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covered in math scrawl.] Okay, guys, 
here's what Origami Yoda told me and 
R2 to figure out . , and it works! We 
don't need to fail the tests! We just 


need to do worse, 


Everybody: Huh? What? Worse? Huh? 


Amy : 


Sara: 


Amy : 


Sard: 


Harvey: 


Okay, remember how the best score is 
100 and the score you need to pass is 
a 68. Well, we told Rabbski we would 
get 0, but everybody normally tries to 
get a 100. I mean, you would normally 
try to fll out all the right answers, 
right? But what if you didn’t? What if 
you tried to get a 68? 

Huh? 

You only answer questions you're 
certain of. Once you get 68, or maybe 
70 to be safe, you just stop and don't 
answer any more. 

Nope, I still don’t get. Li. 

I do! It actually makes sense. If, 


instead of my usual 95 or so, I got 







Never TEcc ME 
THE ODPS...02 AMY 
OTHE REALLY 

Botte Mv BEC] 










"UT 


a 68, that would make a dent in the 
school-wide average. 

Quavondo: A small dent. SMAU 
Amy : Yes, and just like before, what we 
need is a lot of small dents: 
Quavondo: But these are smaller small dents. 

We'd be dropping our scores by 10 or 20 


points, not 80 or 90 points. You would | 





need a LOT more small dents. 

Tommy: | How many? 

Amy : My calculations show that if forty 
students each dropped their scores by 
15 points, and twenty dropped by 20, 
it should be enough. 


Quavondo: Sixty students, total? 










Amy : Er . = a it would be sixty per grade N/ 


T TL 
Everybody: PER GRADE????? 


Origami Yoda: 


f must become a Rebel Army. Recruit more 





students we must, 


Amy : We've got sixteen seventh-graders,. So 


we need forty-four more, 
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Tommy : Forty-four more? Impossible! 





It’s not impossible! I used to sign ) 





Kellen/Luke: 
— up womp rats back home and— 





Amy : Ahem . . . can we focus? There's worse 
news: We've only got eight sixth- 
graders, so we need fifty-two more, 


Murky and Remi, can you guys help us? 





It is clear to me now that this 







Murky/Pad-mé: 
middle school no longer functions. If 









we: do not act quickly, all will be 





nostrul forever, 
Me (Mike): Was that a yes? 
Murky: Reeby, reeby! 


Me: WOULD YOU JUST SAY YES OR NO??? 
Murky: Geez . , . yes, 
Me: And you, Remi? 


Remi’s puppet: When a planet TaS out Sof line, 














it must be corrected, 






Me: Uh . . . who is that? 
Remi: THIS is Mara Jade! Before she married 
Luke Skywalker! 


Kellen: What? Luke doesn't get married! 





Remi: In the comic books he does! Want me 
to loan you some? Maybe we could get 
together and— 

Kellen: Uh . . » I guess right now we need to 
Know if you and, uh, Mara are joining 


the rebellion or not, 





Remi/Mara: /Yes! Rabbski must prepare to face 








the Warelenting power oime he sixth 





Harvey:  'Unrelenting power of the sixth grade’? 
All you guys do is giggle and whine. 
Tommy : Uh, Harvey , . . we're trying to get 


them to JOIN us. 

Captain Dwight: And as far as the eighth grade, 
what do you think, James? 

Lance: Uh, James, dude, would you quit drawing 
on your hand and pay attention? 

James Suervo: [He has drawn eyes and a mustache 


on the side of his hand and is moving 





the thumb upside down like a mouth. | 






You can call me Hando Calrissian . 





ande m sew in! 
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Amy : We've got four eighth-graders, and if 
you join that makes five. Can you find 


fifty-five more eighth-graders who hate 


A FunTime? Especially ones who got high 
1 
| n ScCOores last time? 


James/Hando: Anything for you, lovely math lady. 






Lance: HEY? 

James: Relax, dude! It was Hando talking, not 
"T me! 

Ww (C Quavondo: I didn’t bring my Kit Fisto puppet, 
but I’m sure he would say he doesn’t 
think it’s going to be so easy to talk 
kids into doing this. I'm not even 
SsUre if 111 do it: I mean; it's taking 
a big risk. What if you try to get a 68 


and end up getting a 67. You fail and 





Rabbski destroys you! 









If we do nothing, we definitely lose! I 






don't know how bad your FunTime videos 





are, but ours arer Ompa it s Luring 











us into zombies! I don't just mean 
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Kellen: 


Lance: 


Quavondo: Don't remind me! 


Lance: 


Sard: 


Harvey: 


Murky/Pad-mé:/ Oh, Anakin, you're so brave. Hold 





Harvey: 





we're bored SEME wer are JaDout to 





start actual ses ngswone another's 









brains!! 
Yeah, 
chorus, band, LEGOs, rockets, and all 
that stuff. 

And don’t forget the field trip! Last 





and don’t forget art class and 








year we went to the zoo— 


—and this year we're MAYBE going to 
Craphole Plantation??? Dude, it’s, 
like, two blocks from my house! That's 

not a feld trip! Cm ezeas » [fi] 

Dwight was right. The Fortune Wookiee 

does want to do this! I mean, Han and 


Chewie would go for it. 


And so would Anakin! Totally! I'm in! 







me like you did on Naboo back before 









thee were inging “calculates and 





break-dancing dictionaries! 


Would you get that thing out of my 
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face? Geez, I still don’t know what 
Anakin ever saw in her! 


Captain Dwight: That just leaves our leader 


. Foldy-Wan, what do you say? 










| you know, it sounds 
| great! 
Wow! What an inspiration you are, Tommy! 
Geez, if you don't know the movies, 
could you at least look up a few Obi- 
Wan quotes on Wookieepedia, please? 


Remi : Hey, Mara has something to say, 











Mara Jade: This needs to be a stealth mission. 
We can't let Rabbski know what we're 


doing until we've got the troops to 





back us up. On Monday, we come back. 





We go to class. We go to FunTime 
. but all the while we're working 


to undermine the system and quietly 





get more students to join us. 
Kellen/Luke: Yeah! Then, once we have the numbers 


Wwe need , . Sc ommencemattack sep. the 
| DEJEN Star! 
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sara: This is it folks, we are REALLY rebels 


this time. 





Origami Yoda: May the Force be with US... 





Ha rvey s Commi 





(can’t believe I'm saying this, but this plan is actually 
awesome! But it’s going to take brains. You're going 
+o have +o be SURE you get 63 points, maybe 70 or 72 
19 be safe, and then you're going +o have t» be SURE 
you're getting the rest o€ the questions wrong! 
Iç you get any accidentally right, then you've 
messed up! 

IC we actually end up carrying out this threat, 
it'll] be easy Cor me, but the rest o€ you are really 
going 19 have 1? be Careful... 


My Comment: Great... Í love a plan that lets Harvey 
brag more. 

But 1 do like the new plan! ] just wish I could get 
Foldy-W/an lo say the right thing at the right time. 
Maybe IVA: go on Wookieepedia and write down 


Some quotes. 
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There was something that happened after that 
meeting, by the way. lO something good. 

Remember how | thought maybe Dwight wanted 
us To go To Pits Night because he had some sort of plan 
involving me and Sara? Well, it was pretty obvious that 
that was the last thing on his mind. 

But I figured . . . as long as we re both at mo Night, 
i might as well ask her to dance. 

"Uh," she said. "Maybe later. I’ve got to talk to 


AN. somebody. 


Well, I was disappointed, ofcourse, Dut | figured she 
was going to talk to Rhondella—who, of course, didn't 
come to our meeting. 

But then Kellen said something about Rhondella not 
even being there at all. So I started looking around . . . 

And all the way on the other side of the cafeteria, I 
saw Sara and later lot together. And then Kellen's mom 
came to pick us up before | saw her again! 

And foldy-Wan finall 
got a bad feeling about this. 








NM AES 


uM * 














had something to sy ai, 
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SARE FORTUNE WOOKTEE 


OH, GOOD GRIEF ... 


BY SARA 





Oh, good grief! gec ^j yt 
Here we go again with Tater Tot panic! 4&7 e IP g 
“Oh, no! Sara talked to Tater Tot. Better ask Origami 

Yoda what to do!!!!” 

I’m perfectly capable of talking to Tater Tot for two 

minutes without falling in love with him. In fact, | sat 

next to him for the first half of the year in home ec and 

didn’t even come close. 

But he IS an okay guy. A little competitive. A little too 
interested in sports. But he's not evil or anything... 
And | happen to know something about him that the 


rest of you guys don't. 


CEST STITT OLE 
—<? 
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Last year, he got the highest score in the whole grade 
on the Standards of Learning test. 

Yes, Harvey, | know you THINK you got the highest 
score on the test, but Tater Tot actually did. Don’t ask 
me how he did it, but he did. And | know he did because 
he was bragging to me and | didn’t believe him, so he 
showed me his result sheet. He got a 99! 

He only missed one question! 

People, | got an 88. Tater Tot is 11 points smarter 
than me... which is kind of scary! 

So anyway... Amy said we needed to recruit people. 
Especially people who had really high scores last year. 

So | went over to talk to him about it during Fun 
Night. 

Apparently, he and a bunch of his basketball buddies 
were ready to revolt anyway. They hate FunTime, too, of 
course, but he said the real reason is that Ms. Toner 
told him they weren't going to have JV wrestling in the 
spring. Apparently, JV wrestling is the most important 
thing in the world, because | had to hear about it for 
fifteen minutes. And then Tater Tot called his friends 


over and we explained it all to them and that took 








another Anon minutes, and whee | finally got back to 
the stage all of you guys were long gone! 

But the important thing is | just got us eight more 
rebels. And probably more when Tater Tot tells some of 
the other JV types about it. 

But he has two conditions... 

First, we have to add JV wrestling and all other sports 
to our list of demands. Second, they want origami clone 


troopers. Dwight that’s your department... 


Ha rvey s (Conon 


I'm sorry, there is no way that Tater the Tott beat E4 
me on that Standards test. No way! 


My ment. Sorry, Saralll It’s just scary To see you 
talking to Tater lot since so many other girls think he's 
so awesome. And finding out that he's also Supersmart 
doesn't help. And I still think he might be doing all 
this just to try to get another chance with you. But I’m 


Sorry dd eras @ butt about it. 
xe E en) ENT 
ie M 
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Effects of FunTime on the brain 
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Day (2 

Harvey: Forgot! 

JC: 90.2% 
E Note: ARGHHH! Forgot to play app because oÇ 
that stupid tun night! J 





————————————Á——A 
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HARVEY, Awd 
ANARIM/V AD ER 


~ ORIGANNM ANAKIN AND 
THE PE. TEACHER 


By LANCE ; 





My note: Thee Harvey's story, but he refuses to write 
it up. So EN asked Lance to write it up SINCE he I$ In | 


Harvey's P.L. class and was there. 


Okay, what is it now? February, right? Well, Harvey has 
been whining in P.E. ever since school started ...in August! 

He whines about lots of things, of course, but the 
constant thing is when we do sit-ups. Last year, Ms. Toner 
had us do a few warm-up exercises, including sit-ups. The 
kind where you put your legs out straight and sit up and 


try to touch your toes. 











80 





Well, this year, we've got Mr. Tolen for P.E. And he's 
very serious about the warm-ups. No matter what we're 
doing, we have to stretch and warm up for ten minutes 
first. (One time we actually warmed up and then sat 
down on the floor with pencils and paper and took a test 
on rules, like the size of a basketball court. Why did we 
need to warm up to write?) Anyway, part of the warm-up 
is twenty-five sit-ups. 

Mr. Tolen makes us do the kind where you bend your 
legs, put your hands behind your head, and then sit up 
and touch an elbow to a knee. 


WHO CARES? you ask. 


HARVEY CARES, I answer. 





At the beginning of the year, he got in an argument 
with Mr. Tolen every day for the first two weeks. Mr. Tolen 
is the sort of teacher who yells back. So eventually Harvey 
stopped arguing directly with him. 

Some days he tries to do straight-leg sit-ups, but that 
starts a fight with Tolen, too. So most of the time he does 
the bent-leg sit-ups and complains the whole time! 

When we start doing warm-ups, Tolen puts on music 


(usually the worst music in the universe; right now it's 


LQ (Sin NieHT. 
o» 
Eos 







PRES EwTINVE : 





M2 ToLEM'Í 
goo TEAS 
OLO CD fLATe... 
Sounds 
that song called “Kiss This Kiss!”), but you can still hear LI Ke 
(e 


Harvey over there griping. It sounds like this: 


“My father's a biologist and .. 








"Kiss me! Uh-huh, kiss me!" 
“... he says bent-knee sit-ups are an inefficient way to 


exercise and...’ 





(“Kiss me when I'm kissing you! 


“...may strain the back, and studies have shown that...” 


] "And I'll kiss you, too! OOH!” 
And on and on ... | E 


Some days Tolen just ignores it. Some days he yells 





at Harvey. A couple of times he even sent Harvey to 
Rabbski's office. 

Well .. . okay, that’s the back story. Here's what 
happened this time: 

Harvey didn't do the sit-ups. He just stood there while 
all the rest of us got on the floor and started doing them. 

“What now, Harvey?” asked Mr. Tolen. “Do I need to 
send you to Ms. Rabbski again?” 

“Go ahead! But you can't send all of us!” Harvey said. 

"Why would I want to send all of you? You're the only 


one who complains." 


al 
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Our gym shorts don't have pockets, so I don't know 
where he was hiding it, but... Harvey suddenly held up 
Anakin Skyfolder! I couldn't believe it! Harvey always 
says Dwight is embarrassing when he has Origami Yoda 
out at lunch or whatever ... but a finger puppet in P.E.???? 


Now THAT is embarrassing! 






"You underestimate our power!'[said ‘Anakin This 






ends now!" 


"Actually, it ends on twenty-five," said Mr. Tolen. "So 





you better get started." 





“Nol” T won't. And I’m not alone!" 





aid Anakin. 
Then Sener furned around and looked at the 
rest of us! 

“Lance! Mike! Cassie! Dwight! We can stop this, too. 
Just like with the tests. We just have to stand together.” 

I was totally, totally embarrassed. I mean, I'm a guy 
who has done a tap dance routine in the library ... but 
this was more embarrassing. Everybody was looking at 
me like they expected me to jump up and wave C-3PO 
and join him. I didn't have C-3PO with me, but I knew 
what he would have said about Harvey's behavior: 


"HOW RUDE!" 













— 
B .' 


So I just kept on doing sit-ups. I think I was way past 
twenty-five by that time. 
“C’mon, guys! Stand up!” said Harvey. (We didn’t.) “I 






[^ 


thought you guys were rebels 
I must have been up to fifty by that time, and Icouldn't 
: V do anymore. I had to stop. 
(fs "Harvey ... nobody else wants to rebel against sit-ups,” 
I said. "Nobody else cares." 
"But they're bad sit-ups! Studies show that...” 
“ENOUGH!” shouted Mr. Tolen. “Harvey, go on down to 






Ms. Rabbski's office." 


That's when Harvey/Anakin lost it! 






This is outrageous! This is unfair!”)Anakin started ue 





yelling. And then Harvey yelled, "If the rest of you would 
just stand up with me, we could stop this. If none of us do 
the sit-ups, Tolen will have to change!" 

“Harvey, I said ENOUGH!” said Mr. Tolen, and he started 
stomping toward Harvey. 

Harvey must have been really, really desperate, 
because he actually spoke to Origami Yoda! 

"Origami Yoda! Tell them to join me! Tell Dwight to 


join me!" 
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Mr. Tolen had just about reached Harvey by then, and 
I wasn't sure what he was going to do... wrestle him to 
the ground or something? 

But suddenly, a screechy voice rang out in the gym and 
Mr. Tolen stopped. Harvey stopped. We all stopped and 

| looked at Dwight. 

He had Origami Yoda. (Again, I don't know where he 
got it from .. .) i | 

And Origami Yoda said) No, Anakin. Mistaken you are. 
Sit-up style "M ters not. Warming up matters not. About/ 


more than these phys ed is." N 


Harvey: "Huh?" 







Ori 





Obedience must you learn, Padawan . | 
I expected Harvey to really, really lose it after that. And 


for a second it really looked like he was going to. 





Then Anakin said/ "Sometimes we must do what is 


And Harvey just dropped to the ground and started 


doing sit-ups. Twenty-five bent-leg sit-ups! 
Mr. Tolen just stood there. A minute earlier he had 
looked like the Incredible Hulk, and now he didn't have 


anybody to stomp on. Then he just laughed. 


nee ae 


“Dwight, I think you've got P.E. all figured out,” he said. 
“Purple,” said Dwight. 


Ha rvey s a ent 


No Comment. T4 


My Comment: Actually, that does make all the horrors 
of P.E . make a little more sense. The basketball drills. 
The shuttle run. Folk dances. Running laps around the 
gym. Chin-ups. Hoccer! IFs kind of like when Yoda 
made Luke run around the swamp and eat root stew 
and do headstands and all that. Luke didn't really need 
to learn to do headstands; he had to learn discipline, 
obedience, focus, all that kind of stuff. 

Cand P E. actually be Training us to be Jedi? If so, 
tous big trouble, since | got a B- for the last six weeks. 








Qurts/ 














CAPTAIN DWIGHT 
QUITS THE REBELLION 
(BRIEFLY) 








BY TONAAAY 


A lot of the files in these case files seem to 


happen in the cafeteria. This one actually 

starts in the lunch line where they hand you 
your tray. 

The lunch lady who takes our lunch tickets 


handed us a slip of paper. 





At the top of it, it said: HEALTHYUMS. 

"Does this say 'Health Yums' or 'Healthy 
Ums'?" Harvey asked her. 

"Don't know. That's just what it says on 
all the boxes they loaded into the big freezer 


this morning." 


LT IY vm 7^ 
Ye 


2 








“What are they?” 

“Oh, just something new for you kids to 
complain about, probably.” 

That would of course turn out to be 


correct. The new food was nasty. Like, they 





replaced the chicken nuggets (which had been 
only half nasty) with this stuff that sort 
of looked like a piece of grilled chicken. 


And it even tasted a little like grilled 





chicken. But 1t didn't chew like chicken. It 
chewed like one of those cushion things in 
your shoes. 

And suddenly there wasn't chocolate milk 
anymore. And the popsicle line started 
selling just one kind of popsicle and no 
matter which flavor you got—cherry, grape, 
root beer, etc.—the main ingredients were 
water and apple juice. 

But all that is stuff we found out later. 
That first day all we knew was what it said on 


the HealthYum slip. When we got to the table, 





we sat down and read the whole thing: 


Dvee! THIS 
ToTA CLT 
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Dear Students and Parents, 

We've always served balanced, nutritious meals in our 
cafeteria, but a number of parents have raised concerns 
about the levels of artificial colors, preservatives, and high- 
fructose corn syrup that were present. 

Your concerns are our concerns . . . and so we are 
proud to announce some big changes as we switch to the 
HealthYum family of foods—a new catalog of delicious and 
healthy choices from our food service provider, Edu-Fun. 

These have been specially formulated to offer great taste 
while cutting back on the preservatives and syrups. And 
they completely eliminate trans fats. 

For instance, the fatty and heavily colored Rib-B-Q 
sandwich will be replaced with HealthYums’ FarmF resh™ 
HunnyHam Sandwich. 

We’ll still be serving your children delicious meals, but 

now you can rest assured that they re Healthy as well as 
Yummy! 

"C STELL? 

WHEN DID 

THEY START? 

Laura Mihalick 


Dietician and Nutritionist 





Lucas County School District 
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“Oh, Jabba! Wait until Dwight hears about 
this," Harvey said, laughing. “No more Rib- 
B-Q!” 

"It's Captain Dwight,’ 


said Captain Dwight, 
who had just walked up with his own tray and 
slip. "What about the R1b-B-Q?" 

"It's gone, dude!" 

"Today's not Rib-B-Q day. That's going to 
be on Friday." 

"No, 1t’s not!" brayed Harvey. He held up 
Anakin and flipped his Darth Paper helmet back 


on. 






“They are altering the menu,” 







I didn’t really want to get involved, but I 
couldn’t stand to see Harvey mess around with 
Dwight anymore . 

“Yeah, look, dude. They’re replacing it 
with a ham sandwich.” And I showed him where 
it said 1t on the slip of paper. 


I expected him to go crazy. To flip out and 
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Stand on his seat or run around screaming. 
(These are all things he does fairly often, 


after all.) 





Instead, 






he looked at me and said, 
-foils in attack position." 


"Huh?" 







"It's time to write our new letter to 
Rabbski. To let her know we have almost forty 
students who want their classes, their field 
trip, their sports, and their Rib-B-Qs back." 

"Uh, Dwight, I'm sorry to say this, but I 
think you're the only person who ever ate the 


Rib-B-Q. Everybody else- is glad to see it go.” 





Harvey to shut up. 


"But we can still demand—" started Dwight. 
"No, we can't!" said Kellen. "We can't add 
a bunch of crazy stuff to our list or she'1l 
never take us seriously." 


"It's true," said Sara. 
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“It’s not crazy—it’s Rib-B-Q!" yelled 
Dwight. 

“I’m sorry, Dwight," I said. "I mean . 
listen, everybody, 1s there anyone here 
who wants to make the Rib-B-Q part of the 
rebellion?" 


Everyone giggled or laughed or snorted or 







said, “Sorry, Dwight.” 
Dwight said, “Purple!” 


I got out Foldy-Wan, who said, 





worth rebelling over." 

"PES then I'm dropping out of the 
rebellion!" 

"WHAT????" said me and Kellen and Lance and 
Mike and Sara. 

"C'mon, Captain Dwight—" 

"No, it's just Dwight again," he said, and 
took off his cape. 

"Well, things are looking up already," said 
Harvey. "Foldy-Wad has finally done something 


right—he got Dwight to quit!” 


feelings, Dwight. You know the Rib-B-Q isn't] 
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“Will you shut 1t, Harvey?!?" I said. Then: 
"Uh, Dwight? You're not really quitting, are 
you?" 


"But I mean—" 


EN T 


"But how are we supposed to do the rebellion 





without Origami Yoda?" 
"Pur—" started Dwight, but then his arm 


shot up in the air. Yoda was on his finger. 






Origami Yoda. 


"But not Dwight?" I asked. 





"Hrmmm, no, not Dwight . . Choose his own 





path he must." 





"Oh, good," said Harvey. "For a little 


while there I was worried that Dwight wasn't 
a complete lunatic anymore. But he 1s, so—” 

"But, Origami Yoda, can't you give Dwight 
some advice to help him choose the right 
path?" I asked. 


"Matter not it will . . . The Force his 
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ally 1s. It connects all things 





Dwight and Rib-B-Qs . . ." 
Just then, Lunchman Jeff showed up carrying 
a big white box with some oven mitts. 
"Psst, Dwight, check this . . ." 


The box was covered in frost. Lunchman Jeff 





rubbed some of it off with a mitt. 

144 RIB-B-Q PATTIES, 1t Said. 

"They were going to throw these out," said 
Lunchman Jeff, "but I nabbed them for you. 
Your mom got a big freezer at home?" 

Dwight nodded. 

"All right, dude, then stop by after school 
and grab 'em. A hundred and forty-four, man. 
You can eat two a week for a year and still 
have some left over." 

Dwight hugged Lunchman Jeff. (And Dwight 
never hugs anybody!) Then, when LJ left, 
Dwight put his cape back on. 


And the rebellion was saved! 
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Ha rvey s Commend 


Nl or more likely, he will eat 194 a week for one week. 
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My Comment: Geez, Í hope noma would Kiil a 
gundark| 

Anyway, Is glad Origami Yoda was there to save the 
day. You do have to wonder how Origami Yoda could have 
known help was Coming when Dwight clearly didn't. But 
I promised Harvey ] wouldn't make this case file about 
whether Origami Yoda is real or not. (Also, there is now 
SO MUCH evidence that he is real that there’s hardly 
any point in wondering about it anyway! You ll notice 
that even Harvey rarely argues about it anymore . . . 
You ve just got to accept it and deal with it.) 
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Effects of FunTime on the brain 
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Day 13: Harvey: 10.3%, JC: 10.5% 
Crote: on. My. Jabba! It's worse than I thought! lm 
already as dumb as my cousin! IC this keeps on going, I 






























could end up as dumb as... Tommy and Kellen! Oh, nol! 
Save me! Save wel] 


| 
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My note: Good grief! 
Harvey may or may nof be getting dumber, but he’s 


detinitely not getting any nicer! 


Meanwhile, the rebellion continues to spread . . . 


even To the SN grade! It; Ihe Revenge of the Sweat "Ie. 
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ORIGAAM EWOK 
ATTACK!ttnngà 


BY PREAM 





okay so if you Want to Know what the number-one 
problem we have over on the sixth-grade side of the 
building is its these three girls Brenna Lilli. and 
Ciarra (honesty i dont know if i speed that right 
or not, but i do know it starts with a c even though 
it sounds Mike an s). 

anyway they. are such a big problem that i dont 
think people even think of them as a problem 
anymore at feast not a problem that can be changed 
oo. they are sort of Like getting stuck in tradfic 
on that road at the malf. you just get stuck there 








SO much jou dont even think that Maybe some smart 


road person could fix it. xou just think you are 
always going to get stuck and thats the way it is. 
at Least with the mall xou Know where youre 
going to get stuck—at the Light in front of the 
theater (and get there Late and miss all the good 
trailers) —but with the BLC (thats Brenna Lily and 
Ciarra) you never Know where youre going to get 
Stuck. 
i^ case youve never been over to the sixth-grade 
hak the reason you get stuck behind the BLC is 
that they walk down the hal with their arms 
around each other . . . its like theyre all three in 
Rove with how great they are so much that they 
cant Let go and have to be a constant moving hug 
alt the time. 
a) this is obnoxious. 
b) if you are coming the other way xou 
have to go around them because they 
will never ever ever ever ever unlink 
their arms. 


c) if you are behind them forget about 
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going around them because on each 
side of them there is a steady stream 
of people from (b) going around. 
Kelen if jou could draw pictures of this it would 
help! your pictures are the best part of any case 


i think what bothers me the most is how smug 
they are about it. they do it because they think 
they are better than everyone and then everyone 
moves out of their way and it makes them even more 
sure that they are better so they do it again and 


on and on and on... 


w Nie okay so i Was going to the library before schoof 


SLv° Gt 
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to ask Dwight to ask Origami Yoda a question. it 
Wasnt about the rebellion it was just a normal 
question. in fact the question was how can i get 
my hot chocolate to stir up better. i always get a 
watery drink and then end up with chocolate sludge 
at the bottom. 

80 i Was going to ask OF about this but | COULDNT 
GET TO THE LIBRARY! i was stuck behind the BLC for 
the qamiffionth time. 





and then suddenly. it hit me . . . maybe OF could 
stop the BLC. 

Why had i never thought about this before? welk 
fice i said everybody seems to think the BLC is just a ees 
fact of life not something that can be changed. but 
i Finally realized if Yoda can lift an x-wing out of 
a swamp maybe he can Sift the BIC out of my War. 





i told jou that the BLC is a pain in the drain! 

but i finally got to tall to Dwight after schoof 
waiting in the bus Line since his bus line is next to 
my bus Line. 

i explained the situation. 








not go through? or make them aro 
YOU go? | i | 

Me: because if xou dont move out of their wa; 
they Look at xou Like xou are totally the 


dumbest Lowest thing theyve ever seen or 


maybe even make fun of you. 
Origami Yoda: hat so S NEV 


Me: what do jou mean “so what"? how would 
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jou like it i£ the three most popular 
girls in the sixth grade made fun of you 
in front of everybody? 
happens to me all the time. also seventh- 






Dwight: | 





| and eighth-grade girls .. . and sometimes 
fourth- and fifth-grade girls on the bus... 







and sometimes— 





Me: yeah but youre Dia 
Dwight: im CAPTAIN Dwight! 
Me: uh, a BE GONE 2 














| my Mara 





ive. = xu Land. i pulled Ou 
Jade finger puppet.) 

but i dont know what to do with her... 
except maybe cfobber them... 







learned to . . . so must oum even 


so, the right choice she is not for this 





mission. 


Me: what? but shes awesome! and 


loo 





sort of have another reason for wanting 
to have Mara Jade. 
Origami yoda: 


but for this mission eave Mara and her 





ou know because of — 





yes. Know all about that we do... 






temper behind you must . . . stop the BLC 







alone you cannot. gather a tribe ou must 










. a tribe of ewoks. 
Me: oh! i made an origami ewok once! it was so 


cute! 





Origami yoda: E qood | uh eignt more you 


. and eight more kids to 













Me: 
head with coconuts Like in the movie? 
Origami Yoda Cin the movie. that is not! p". XI 
Me: well, whatever. . . are we supposed to 
Raunch an ewok attack? Eus 
Origami Yoda: . . . but hit them on the head you 


Spring. 
well it wasnt hard to find eight people who were! 
sick of the BLC but it was hard to dind eight people 


lol 





ewok finger puppet AND get involved in some sort of 
B® hallway. hubbub. 

my. best friends Ben and Bonnie joined right away 
of course and they helped me make a bunch of ewok 
puppets . . . Bonnies are the ones with googly exes 
and Bens is Logray. he spent so fong on it he only 
got one done but i have to admit it is realy cook 

. mine is Wicket OF COURSE. 

Murky joined and made an ewok puppet to go with 
his Padmé (which has the coolest hat/erown things 





by the Way) and he brought some of his buddies— 
Kristen, Pablo, and JW—and i Finally talked Kerig 
and Frankie from our MAGIC. Club into helping. 


[^ 
that was nine and then this kid Brent wanted to join 







SO i made an extra ewok for him. 

so We had our own (little mini-rebeLion—ten 
7 ewoks—and all we had to do was take down a six- 
legged AT-AT. 

i made up badges for everybody to wear that said: 





PITS E.W.0.K.S.: EXCEPTIONALLY WONDERFUL ORIGAMI/KIRIGAMI SCULPTORS. 


D H We decided to launch our trap between classes 
A 





Ts A Hobe 


9” 
TRAP > E. 


instead of before or after school. between classes is 





When it is most annoying to get stuck behind the PLC. 
we figured out that after third period there 
would be six of us coming toward them and four of 
us coming up behind them. we were going to try to 
Pax that ewok trick where they smash the AT-AT 
between two fogs. but we were going to be the 
logs if xou know what i mean. what we had to do | 
Was make a six-person moving hug just Like the / Hue 
did . . . and the ewoks on A ue. side c 


make another four-person hug and we would smoosh 





them in a hug-trap. as long as we did not budge 
the only wax they could escape was by breaking 
their group hug. 

but that was Going to be the hard part because 
when the BLC glares at xou or makes their Little 
huffing noises youre going to want to budge big- 
time. 

| gave the E.W.O.K.S. a pep talk with Mara Jade: 

'i dont have to remind you if something goes 
wrong this is an EXCEPTIONALLY embarrassing way 
to die. but it can only 4o wrong if we Ret it. 


lo3 









N - stand together!" 


lo4 


our destiny is in our hands . . . and each of our 
destinies is in one anothers hands. if one of us 
crumbles we aX wih.’ 


And Pad-mé addedf“stand tall Lit 





then we did it and . . . wel we stood Fairly talk. 
there we were for one glorious moment: six of us 
stretching almost aUl the way across the ha and 
totally blocking the way but Leaving just enough 
of a gap so that people could go through one at 
a time. 
the BLC didnt even realize what was happening at 
first they are so used to everyone else moving out 
of their Way. but. we. didnt. 
and the other four came up behind. right on their BEE 


5) e] 


butts! 3 OOG 
| 
finaly the BLC HAD to either unhug or stop. they 


stopped. 
and i Was exe to exe with the worst of them: 


brenna! 


"uh . . . move?" she said. 





they hudFed and pudFed and Looked at us Like we 
Were idiots and we felt Like idiots, especially when 
the kids who come up behind US starting hudfing and 
pudding and Looking too. thats when Ben cracked. he 
stepped away from the wall, Letting a trickle of 
people through on the other side. 






somebody behind me was going: "Remi, would Dou 
Nook out?” i was afraid to find out who it was. i had ^ 
sort of forgotten that other people i knew were BEN 
going to be mad at us for blocking the haff, not 
just the BLC. 

"nar nar,” i heard Murky Saging. i Fett Kym trying 
to fet go of me. i held on to her. 

‘wht are you acting like this?” asked Brenna. 

‘Were just trying to show you what its Like.” 

"What whats Like?’ 

did they not Know? could they really be ignorant 
of the havoc they. caused in the halg? 


i never found out. 






it was Rabbski. 


after that it Was all over in about a minute. i 






"What on earth is going on here?" 


were hug-walking to PROTEST hug-wakking. i think she 
stiff thinks we were actually hug-wakting. 

but all that matters is that Rabbsti banned hug- 
walking. it would be awesome to have that sort of 
power. to be annoyed by something and then just say 
'8top' and everybody has to stop. maybe i will be 
a principal someday it sounds Like fun—well except 
when theres an origami rebellion. 

aniwax the BLC hates us now but frankly neither 
Wicket nor Mara Jade gives a Piece of wampa poo 


what the BLC thinks and neither do il i 


Harvey's OO olla. 


Ss | can’+ believe I'm saying this, but . . . MoST 


loc 


IMPRESSIVE! We had hug-walkers over in ihe 
seventh-Jrade hallway, +o. They are the vilest 
Creatures in the galaxy! And the Ewoks have beaten 
them! will |... should... okay, yes I WILL say i+: 
Yub nub/ 








Effects of FunTime on the brain 
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Day 24 
Harvey: 39.2% 
JC: 92.7% 


B Harvey 


aic JC 


LWotfe: | wonder if Einstein could have survived 


FunTime? J 


TN 


My Comment: Gee, maybe Eme really is destroying 


Harvey's brain! 
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KiSS AND MAKE UP 


BY LANCE 


I think if there’s one thing we can all agree on, it’s that 
“Kiss This Kiss!” is the worst song in the history of music. 

Actually, I guess that's not true. We can't ALL agree. 
Millions of people seem to think it’s great because it is the 
number-one song and they play it on the radio ALL the 
time. I told you before how our gym teacher, Mr. Tolen, 
plays it during our warm-ups every morning. 

I begged him to stop playing it, but he said it’s catchy, 
has a good beat for doing jumping jacks, and he likes to 
play popular music that “the kids” like. 

So I got the idea to get all of “the kids"—us—to tell 
him that they hate it, too. 
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Calk of TAE 4+MELODY. 


















So at lunch, I was trying to convince everybody. 





"It can be, like, part of our rebellion,” I said. "If enough 


of us tell him that it stinks, I bet he’ll switch.” 






But Amy said, “I think I'm actually starting to like it.” 
Amy? MY Amy? Likes "Kiss This Kiss!”? I couldn't. 
believe it. 


"NO WAY!" I said. 'I don't think we can be friends 





anymore." 

Now, of course you know I was just joking. Amy is 
my best friend and we hang out together all the time 
and we've even been on a few dates. (Nothing huge, just 
movies, etc....) 

Anyway, Amy didn't seem to realize I was joking, and 


she got really mad. 





" Well, Lance, I'm sorry I'm just a stupid loser and I'm 
too dumb to appreciate beautiful music like that Jumpy 
Jack Flash' song." 

Well, this was a cheap shot. I played that song for Amy 
ona date and I thought she had liked it. But now I realized 
that she had just been pretending to like it and now she 
was making fun of me for it...in front of everybody. 


"Its JumpIN' Jack Flash'!" 


lo9 





“Oh, yeah, I Know. My GRANDFATHER told me all 
about it. Apparently, that’s the kind of junk they listened 
to when HE was a kid.” 

“JUNK?” I couldn't believe Amy had just called the 
greatest rock-and-roll song of all time "junk." For a second, 
Ithought maybe we REALLY couldn't be friends anymore. 

"How can you call Jumpin' Jack Flash' junk and say 
'Kiss This Kiss! is—" 

But Harvey interrupted me. 

"Hey, you guys really are like R2-D2 and C-3PO! Now, 
Amy, you just need to roll off into the desert in a huff. 
And then maybe some Jawas will come along and put a 
restraining bolt on Lance's mouth!" 

"Harvey, why don't you—” I started, but then I realized 


Origami Yoda was talking. 









(“Learn to like that song Lance, too, will / 







"What? No way!" 





"Yes . „athe future I see . gfance, Amy driving in 





minivan ...in the back kids are sitting...” 





“WHAT???” 
^ “Kiss This Kiss!’ on radio comes ... Lance turns up 


volume ...they laugh, sing along ... roll eyes their kids do 
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.. puts hand on Lance's shoulder, Amy does—' 
"Enough!!!" shouts Harvey. "Stop before I puke!" 
Then there was general commotion and discussion 

about whether Origami Yoda could really see the future 

that clearly, whether there would still be minivans and 
radios in the future, etc.... 

Then Amy whispered in my ear: "That sounds pretty 
good to me." 

When I got home I downloaded "Kiss This Kiss!" and 


started memorizing the words. 


Ha rvey s Cor 


This has gone +00 Car. Lance used fo be pretty cool. a 
And actually Amy was kind o€ coo]. But now that 
they are in love, they are both completely annoying. 


My Comment: Just for the record, | asked Dwight i 
Origami Yoda could see me and Sara in the future and 
he just gave me all that Hard to see; always in motion 
the future is stuff. 
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CASSIE AND 
THE TWiST 


BY CASSIE 





Everybody is all worked up about losing their electives, 
but they are mostly upset about things they wanted to 
do but hadnt actuallu started. 

But those of us who were in chorus class and drama 
club got the most ripped off of anyone! Because we spent 
two months learning our plau, Olivia Twist, and we never 
got to perform it. 

(Also, | think Professor Fun Time is even worse for those 
of us who actuallu know exactlu how far off-keu he is! 
Couldnt theu have hired someone who could actuallu 


sing? He certainlu cant act, so | dont know exactlu what 








they were looking for. And dont get me started on that 
screeching animated calculator!) 
Olivia Twist was finally going to be mu chance to 


star in a plau. But! wasn't the onlu one who was excited. 





Amy, as the Artful Dodger, had all the funny lines, and 


she actually was pretty funny. f=) | 
And Harvey was actually really good for the first pt A 
time, possibly because he was playing the totally evil pie. 


character who makes me and the Artful Dodger and all 
the other orphans steal from Lance and Brianna, the old 


English gentleman and his really, really old wife. 





And we had all practiced really hard and gotten Cute 
good and knew our lines and were working on the HALEY 
dances... 

And then last semester | found out that our drama 
teacher, Mrs. Hardaway, was leaving. Then we found 
out that there wasn't going to be a new chorus/drama 
teacher—just FunTime. And the play just suddenly 
ceased to exist. 

But | didn't want it to. 

So... then | heard that Dwight was back and he was 


leading some sort of rebellion. | didn't know if | really 









LEASE SIZ. 
T wAwvT Some 
2t. 


I3 





wanted to join a rebellion, but | was willing to do it, if | 
had to, to star in a play. 

And then once | heard more about FunTime and all 
that, | realized that there wouldn't be any more plays 
next year, either, unless we did something about it. 

So | was ready to do something about it. 


| went to see Dwight one day at lunch. His table was 






really crowded, so | waited until most of the people had 


left and Dwight was just sitting there, playing with his 


"Dwight, | wantto join uour rebellion! 
‘It's Captain Dwight,” he said, which | thought was a 


little obnoxious. 








N 


"Uh, | have no idea what you're talking about...” 
“Everyone in the Origami Rebel Alliance has their 


| own origami character, explained Dwight. “Yoda's 





suggesting that uou use Su Snootles, the singer [rom 
Jabba's palace.” 


“Okay _.. but what else do | have to do?" 


lla 


Dwight told me about how | was supposed to barely 
pass my Standards of Learning test. 
"Uh, | hate to break it to you, but | barely passed last 


time anyway. Nobodu’s even going to notice.” 






‘Judge you by the size of your score we do not,/said 





Origami YodalDwights score high was not, either.” 
"Its CAPTAIN Dwight, said Dwight. is. 


‘Loon Dwight, no offense, but) EE E aces clle 
to figure out the Origami Yoda riddles. | cant believe 
I'm asking this, but maybe . . . Sherlock Dwight could 
explain?" 

‘Its CAPTAIN Sherlock Dwight,” said Dwight in his 
crazy British accent. “And Yoda is quite correct. The 
answer is in front of you... 

"Uh, no, its not!” 

"Look in front of you, over my shoulder. Observe. 


What do you see?” 


THE «eve w 
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“Uh, the cafeteria?” 

“Wrong! You see tables! You see bored kids! You see 
Lunchman Jeff cleaning up something nasty ... 

Lunchman Jeff was at the far end of the cafeteria, 


near the stage, and he did appear to be cleaning up 





something nasty off the floor. 


LUNCHMAN “How did you know he was back there?” 
JEFF 


"Elementaru, mu dear Cassie! Over your shoulder | 


noticed Lunchlady Ellen watching someone. She ignores 





all kids and most adults, but Lunchman Jeff always has 
her full attention . . . | noticed her wrinkle her nose in 
Luuc H— disgust and then giggle. They will share a laugh about 

LADY this later... perhaps tonight at the Golden Corral buffet.” 
ELLEN “Okay, that is amazing, but it really has nothing to 
do with—' 

“My dear, it has EVERYTHING to do with you and 
your play. | asked you what you saw and you said 
‘cafeteria. But you are wrong even there.” 

“But it IS the cafeteria!” | said. | had forgotten how 
infuriating Dwight can be. Then it got worse. 

He stood up. He began to shout. | began to try to hide 


under the table. 


lle 





rf Se 
“This is not a cafeteria! THIS is a cafetorium! 
“The tables? Your theater! 
“The bored kids? Your audience! 
“The stage? Your stage!” 


Then he started to whisper: “Lunchman Jeff? The only 


person besides Rabbski and the night janitor with the 





keys to the side door that goes backstage!” 

“You mean you want us to do the play here, during 
lunch?” 

"Of course thats what | mean" 

"You think Rabbski will let us?” 


‘Ask her you will not. A rebel you are, \said Origami 


Yoda 









EMI... practice more uou must first. Tough) 





| up 1! 
| crowd — will be^ — n. 
So... talked to "m rest of the cast and it looks like Em 


were going to do it. Brianna wont, o[ course, but Sara 
agreed to fill in for her. | asked Lunchman Jeff about the 
keys and he said he would “accidentally” leave that door 
unlocked on the day of the play. 

So weve got a lot of practicing to do .. . which we're 


going to do every day before school in Miss Bauer's 


room. (She's cool about stuff like that) 





So I'll let you know how it goea 





Ha rvey $ Com ment 


NE I'm going to do it, but I think it’s going +o be a Total 
disaster. our audience is going 4o be Chawing on 
hamburgers and yakking at the top o€ their Jungs. 


My Comment: Well, | won't be yakking. Not if Sara's 
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EN Tommy, You HAVE TOTALLY MISSED THE GENIUS PART or / 
THIS of CG AML YODA HAS Dowe tT AGAxall| 
HAIVEY TS NOW GOING To SPEND EVERY MORNING- 

BEFORE SCHOOL xw MTSS RAVER- S UASSROOM, NOT IN 


N? , 
THE LIRRARY WITH «Sl A vet! 
woot! 





My Commer ONE sese (be fee awe ¢ raras 


every morning, too. This is Origami Yoda’s worst one 


ever! 


To Bantha dung! 
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Effects of FunTime on the brain 
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Day 23 

Harvey: 33.3% 

JC: 15.1% 

LWofe: can... feel... brain... dying...J 
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CAROLINE 
ORIGAAM YODA AND 
THE NEW, IMPROVED 


TIPPETT ACADEMY 


BY CAROLINE 





Tommy, | thought | was done writing stuff for your case file, 
now that Dwight has gone back to McQuarrie and [m still here 
at Tippett... 

But there have been some strange things going on here, 
which | figured you should know about! 

| think some of the kids here were actually sorry to see 
Dwight 90. Kimmy and Heather, those girls who were always 
trying to hug him, forgot about him the minute he walked out 
the door, of course. At first | was afraid they were going to look 


for another ‘special’ kid to be friends with and hug, and if that 


kid was me, | was going to have to go into hiding, 


A a5 





Ven THE c OAEI 


But they have a new project. 

Before he left, Dwight had this weird good-bye thing. | didn't 
see it, but apparently the teacher, Miss Brindie, told the class 
Dwight was leaving and he told her he wanted to say good-bye 


to everybody. Of course, Kimmy and Heather came running 


ho e. 
up to try to hug him, but right when they got to him, he pulled d xr 


two packages of stick-on googly eyes out of his coat pocket and 
handed them to the girls. Then he kept on pulling out packs, 


One for everybody in the class, even Miss Brindie. 





Then he started to walk out and Miss Brindie said, QN 


theres still five minutes of class left. So he sat down on the 
floor right where he was and started fake snoring and didnt 
actually talk to anyone until the class really was over. After 
school his mom drove us both to Wendy's for farewell Frosties. 
(Although were still planning to meet at Wendys every week 
for a nondate anyway, so it wasnt really farewell) 

Okay, so anyway, | bet you can guess what Kimmy 


and Heather's new project Bon Yep, sticking googly eyes on 


HERES 
Lookin 
ne 4. 
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EVERYTHING in the school. And a bunch of the other 
people from Dwiohts class are doing it, too, like those QUYS 
Tyler and Kendull, who have found some pretty crazy places to 
put eyes. And the ones who arent doing it gave their packs of 
googly eyes to the ones who are. 

So now you never know where youre going to find a pair 
of googly eues. Here are some of the places theu ve been found 
so far: light switches, toilet paper rolls, milk cartons, the rims 
of the basketball goals, Miss Brindies rear end(!), a READ 
poster in the library of that actor from Twilight with the 
googly eyes over his eyes (a huge improvement), and the statue 
of Mr. Tippetts head in the entrance hall. 

Of course, as soon as they started showing up, there was 
a Tippett Telegram (an announcement from the principal) 
reminding students that any sort of vandalism is against school 
policy. But apparently they are all ignoring this since Origami 
Yoda told them it wasnt really vandalism. But they are being 
super-careful not to get caught. So you never see them doing it; 
you just suddenly realize that your shoes are staring back at you! 

It started looking like so much fun that some of us eighth- 
graders wanted to get in on it, too. But we didnt want to exactly 


copy the seventh-graders. 








coma And then | remembered how Dwight had me wear those 
Band-Aids on my forehead for a while and | had some left 
in my locker. So... | kept some and handed the rest out to 
other eighth-graders! We went to work, and soon the school was 
covered in googly eyes and Band-/ids. 
And then some sixth-graders started putting up fake 
mustaches they aot from the gum ball machine at Food Lion. 
And | have to tell you, it is SO MUCH FUN! Its actually 
a real challenge to think of good places and then figure out how 
to get them there without being caught. 


| dont mean to brag, but if you ever come to Tippett, go in 





the auditorium and look at the ceiling, which İS, like, fifty feet Ej 


high—yep, theres a Band-Aid up there! Nobody has figured 





out how it could have been put up there (and m not telling), and 
the custodian hasnt figured out how to get it down! 

So basically weve got a competition going with everybody 
to see who can do the wackiest stuff and Mr. Hutchinson, the 
principal, is going crazy, but | think a lot of the teachers are 2^7 
actually digging it. Tippett was just SO boring for everybody 


before and now its actually fun! And believe it or not, [ve 





actually started to make friends with some of these kids 


who | thought were snotty. (Which reminds me: Me, Kimmy, (E OS 
To« oF 
Noo 
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and Heather have a secret plan to plant fake boogers in. Mr. 
Tippetts hose, AS soon as we can get down to Svens and buy 
some!) 

So thats the crazy thing and the reason | sent this to be 


part of your case file. When Dwight Was here, | Was afraid 





Tippett was going to turn him normal. But now its clear that 
Dwight actually turned Tippett ABNORMAL! And that is 


a huge, huge improvement! 
Harvey's (Corne 


N | dont get it. What's so funny about putting plastic 


eyes on stue? 


My Comment: Harvey, ] KNEW you were going to 
say that! 

almost left this file out since it doesn't have anything 
to do with OUR rebellion, but then I decided to put it 
in because it's about how Dwight started another sort 
of rebellion over at Tippett. And I can hardly believe 
he got those Tippett kids to go nuts like that. Everybody 


always AK they're a bunch of stuck-ups, but maybe 
they ARE kind of cool atter all. 





12.4 


aie the crazy thing about this whole rebellion 


sines ou cand always tell adon going to be a rebel 


and who's just going to be lame. 

Some of the kids who Complain about school all the 
time refuse to join the rebellion. And then along Comes 
a cheerleadery type like Jen and SHE turns out to be 


a real rebel! 





I coctorT Teoh oF Antritt ELSE Te 
OL Aw KELE... So X DAEW APICCAUE of 
WELLE the Wa kt Us WAFELE MEET TAi- 
HS wew GILL Für emo | 
VANESSA THE (DUELS kr eI Mextacd el 
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THE YEARBOOK 
REBELLION 


BY JEN 


Okay, I'm joining! 

| know | said | wasn't going to join the first time you 
asked, but that was because | was only thinking about 
JV cheerleading, which wasn't affected since it's at the 
high school. And then | heard JV wrestling was getting 
canceled, and Tater Tot says JV football probably won't 
happen next fall, which means we won't have anyone to 
cheer for. 


And now | am seeing how amazingly awful the FunTime 




















My note: | hadtio ask Jer DER CONCEPTS meant e 


CONCEPTS 15 the name of the McQuarrie M.S. 
yearbook. ] guess I never noticed that before. 


First, we don’t have time to take any pictures since 
there is no actual yearbook class. Instead of getting 
photos for Concepts, we are stuck in FunTime just like 
everybody else. 

Second, even when we do get a chance to use the 
cameras, there’s nothing interesting going on! 

Third, Mrs. Doughty is actually talking about dropping 
us down to the basic yearbook model. That’s just 
everybody’s school picture in black and white, plus four 
pages of color photos. Four pages!!! Last year we had 
thirty-two! 

BUT if all we have are pictures of people sitting in 
FunTime class, then it's going to be hard to even fill up 
four pages! 

So sign me up, and everybody else from Concepts, 


tOO. 


Jen 





Ha rvey s Com ment 


Ml Oh, what a tragic loss +o world literature i£ concepts 
doesn't Come ovt!!! dust think o€ how empty our 
lives will be without pictures o€ all the obnoxious 
kids at this schoo]! I'l] cry mysel€ +o sleep i£ | don’t 
have a &ull-color page of Tater Tot and his pals doing 

| basketball drills... 


My Gomiment: Okay, first of all, lay off later Tot. He's 


ors de! Youre just jealous because he’s smarter than 


you. 
Also, notice that Jen said EVERYBODY on the 


yearbook. They have tive kids from each grade on the 
yearbook staff, so that’s a nice boost to our numbers. 

AND one of those fifteen is Rhondella! Isn't it crazy 
that she ends up joining the rebellion anyway ¢ 





Effects of FunTime on the brain 
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Day 30 

Harvey: 37.3% 

JC: 16.7% 
Crote: This is worse than I thought! Processor TunTime 
has taken over my brain. Every time I fry f° multiply a 
number | Can hear him singing: " MulTipli-K-Tion is sweeping 
tne nation!” I can’t think anymore. | Can't breathe! Help 


meeeee...J 


eee — 
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By KELLEN CAND TRANSCRIBED BY TOMMY) 


The one thing around here that wasn’t canceled 


was the spelling bee. I guess it would look 
bad 1f McQuarrie didn’t send somebody to the 
county spelling bee. 

I was pretty confident about the spelling 
bee this year. Last year, I won at McQuarrie 
and then went to the county spelling bee 
(where I got totally ripped off!). 

So this year I was mostly thinking about 
how far I could go at the county level, not 


whether or not I would get there. 


But I figured 1t couldn't hurt to ask Origami 
Yoda's advice. Sure, he may have sabotaged 
Marcie last year, but that was because she 
was a jerk about it. I knew he wouldn't do 
that to me . . . but then it seemed like he 


DID! 


Here's what happened. I was studying u^ 





word list in the library before school oné 








the day of the bee. Dwight came in, so I held ——— 


up Luke Skyfolder and said, 





advice, Master Yoda?" 


"Uh, no, I meant advice about the spelling 


bee today." 


© “Fight that battle do not!" 
"What?" > 


“He said, don’t fight that battle,” explained 





Dwight. 
“UH, yeah, I got that, but what’s he talking 
about? Does he mean I shouldn’t even compete 


in the spelling bee?” 


I31 





“What? I can handle a spelling bee. I mean, 
even if I lose, it's not that big of a deal. 
But I know I can win, and anyway, the top five 


go to county and I KNOW I can get in the top 





“Well, I'm still going to do it.” 


“What does Luke say?" Dwight asked. 










So I thought about what Luke would. say. 
TS 
m not afraid. A 
“You should be, 


you should be!"7said Yoda 










1n his growly, spooky voice. 

"Oh, great," I said. "Just great. Thanks a 
lot for the support!" 

I did think about dropping out. After all, 
Origami Yoda's advice has saved me before. 
IS But then I thought about trying to explain to 
Fem j my mom why I dropped out. Last year she was SO 
@8F happy when I won. I knew she wouldn't be mad 
MY MOM if I didn't win again, but she would go NUTS 
if I dropped out without even trying. 


So I went ahead and did it. 
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They made an announcement before fifth 
period for the contestants to report to the 
band room—which they still call the band 
room even though there's no more band—and 
for everybody else to go to the cafeteria and 
sit down. 


The band room was pretty crowded since 


there were twenty kids from each grade ` 


who were the top twenty in the grade-level 


spelling bees. Rhondella was one of the other 
seventh-graders in there, and I thought— 
well, you know, maybe we could talk. Maybe 
since we were both in the spelling bee, it 
would help somehow. But 1t was so crowded, 
I wasn't anywhere near her, but I could see 
her on the other side of the room talking to 
some eighth-graders. 

Miss Bauer reminded us of all the rules, 
told us she was proud of us and all that, and 
then she said she would go see if they were 
ready for us to go up on the stage. 


Well, the minute she left that meant there 











Lid 


i 
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were no adults in the room and everybody 


Started talking and I looked over at Rhondella 
to see 1f I could go talk to her . 

And she was totally engaged in a PUBLIC 
DISPLAY OF AFFECTION with John Oxley, the 
huge, tall, nostrul eighth-grader! 
BLU-RAY NOO0O0000000000000! 





I was like: 

I don't want to go into details, but 1t was 
kissing and worse and 1t was the last thing I 
ever, ever, ever wanted to see, ever. 

And then Miss Bauer came back and told us 
1t was time to go onstage and we all went out 
and did the bee and I lost in the third round 
when I spelled “R-E-C-C-O-M-E-N-D.” 

I don't know if I lost because I was freaked 
out or if I would have misspelled that word 
anyway. And I don't really care, either. 

When you get a word wrong they ring a bell 
and you have to leave the stage and go sit in 
a section of empty chairs and watch the rest 
of the spelling bee. 


Guess who got rung out right after me? 





Rhondella. ("Youthful," Y-O-U-T-H-F-U-L-L. ) 
DUH! I could have gotten that one! 

So we had to sit there next to each other 
for the whole rest of the thing. And then 
that nostrul John Oxley came in second and ( 


Rhondella was all WOOO-HOOO! 





After it was all over and we were headed 
to our lockers, Dwight came over. I was about 


to be mad at him, but Origami Yoda just said, 





“The Force will be with you always. 






Ha rvey s Cam men 


Kellen, don't worry, l' not going to say anything P^ 
nasty this time, because | have been in a similar 
situation mysel€ and it really ... nostruls. 


My Comment: Wait, whan Harvey in a similar 
ation a Th WwW 
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THE REBEL ALLIANCE 


BY TOMMY 





Being rebels was kind of fun, but we were 
missing our cool classes, we were still 
having to sit through FunTime every day, and 
teachers were starting to make plans for the 
Greenhill Plantation field trip! 

We had all been going around trying to talk 
other kids into joining our Rebel Alliance 
and even though most kids said no, we had 
each started to collect a pretty long list 
of names. 


Kellen was doing pretty well with his list, 





partly because he had drawn this logo on 
1t that said crizwo-BUusrERs. It WAS cool and it 
seemed to work, but I tried to explain to him 
that this was about more than just defeating 
Gizmo—we were trying to get kids to take 
a stand against all the standardized test 
craziness so that we could get Rabbski to 
dump FunTime AND give us our classes and our 


field trip back. 







He said that was too complicated and it was 
a lot easier to just ask kids if they wanted 
to smash Gizmo with a hammer. NA 

Cassie had a huge list, because almost 
every kid who had been in the chorus or the 
band signed up right away. The band kids 
especially were complaining that if they 
couldn't take band in middle school, they 
wouldn't be as good as kids from the other 
middle school, Roddenberry M.S., once they 
all got to high school. 

But 1t was obviously also because the band 


had been kind of a club for all of them and 
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then they had been split up. So anyway, that 
was, like, twenty kids for each grade to add 
to our list. 

And we got another nice boost when Jen, 
who had already brought in the yearbook 
staff, convinced the other JV cheerleaders to 

WE sign up. And those were all the most popular 


eighth-grade girls, so once they did it, a 





lot of other kids did, too. 

As the lists got longer, it got easier and 
easier to sign new kids up. Being one of the 
first few kids to sign the list was scary, but 
once there's thirty kids on the list it's 
not that scary to become number thirty-one. 
I mean, even Rabbski couldn't put thirty-one 
| kids in ISS. (For one thing, there's no room. 


Kellen says it's almost exactly like Leia's 





" detention cell, but with a doorknob!) 


Plus, as Origami Yoda kept reminding us, 





"Kick us out she cannot!"/His theory was 





that Rabbski couldn't kick anybody out or 


even put us in ISS, because she needed us in 
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class to learn the stuff that would be on 
the tests. 
But to tell you the truth, I don’t think the 


problem with most kids was fear of Rabbski. I 


think they just didn’t believe we could change | 


anything. School is whatever the adults say 
it is. If they say it’s boring worksheets, 
then it’s boring worksheets. So why bother? 
Why even waste the time signing your name? 

And sometimes I understand how they feel. 
In fact, sometimes I feel exactly the same 
way. 

But I had realized something. Fighting 
FunTime is better than FunTime. It isn’t as 
bad to watch the Professor and Gizmo when you 
know you are actually working to bring about 
their downfall! And even if we never beat 
them, it's still better to know we tried. 

And as far as the actual Standards tests 

. forget it. Whether we have enough people 
to really fight Rabbski or not, there is no 


way I'm going to actually bust my butt to try 








UwCLE 
OWEN 
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to get a good score. As far as I’m concerned, 
that thing is the Dark Side and actually 
putting effort into it is like helping the 
Empire build their Death Star. And I’m not 
doing that. 

I was starting to realize why Origami Yoda 
wanted me to have Foldy-Wan Kenobi: Sometimes 
this whole thing felt like a “darned fool 
idealistic crusade.’ And Obi-Wan is good at 


those. 
Harvey's Comment 
B First, obi-Wan didn’t say “darned.” Second, obi-Wan 
LoSES! 


My Comment: Great. . . thanks for the Support, pal! 


KELLEN'S COMMENT: WHAT TF WE ALL Took THE TEST 
USING- HI PENCILS? WOULD IT SLOW v? THETR 


COMPUTE oj? P. 
D Fa e E 


JDJ (R 
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THE SECRET MEETING - 
OF THE REBEL ALLIANCE 


BY ANKE, THE HOLOCRON KEEPER 





Sara asked us rebel leaders to hold a secret 
Strategy meeting in the library before school, | 
Cassie actually canceled play practice so | 
everybody could come. 

Mrs. Calhoun, our cool librarian, let us use 


her office so we could be sure of privacy. It was 





jammed with about a million old book projects— 
like a dust-covered papier-mâché pig and a real 
mummified pickle with a hat—but we all crammed 
Dee [re 


Rebels in attendance: Sara, Cassie, Tommy, | 


/ 
OUR 
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Kellen, Harvey, Dwight, Amy, Lance, Remi, Murky, 


Jemeseouepvooeundg- . . mE. 


[This is the first time Jen has been to one of 


our meetings. It was kind of weird sitting in 


that tiny room with somebody so . . . well, sort 


of like d school celebrity.] 


When everybody was there, Dwight was busy 


poking the pickle with da pen . . . and then 


licking the pen. So Sara started: 


sara: 





Harvey: 


Origami Yoda: 





I can’t stand much more FunTime! And 
if we don't get our classes back soon, 
mMensit 1] :bessumomMNM c LONSSCTESEISI 
paek at dlls um EU te amm s Talr eddy 


light-years behind every other school! 


I think Fortune Wookiee speaks for 


everybody when he says, 


, truth there is in what 





Not that again! 


If we launch oulm ebelTion DeTore 





crushed it will 








Sara/Chewbacca:CHRRRGGGHH! f. A 


Sara/Han Foldo:(Right, Chewie! 





Jen: OMG! I didn't know you guys actually 
used those finger puppets! Ihey're so 
cute! I want one! Maybe Ventress? Can 


mpe Ventress 





Harvey/Anakin: 






: VEMIRESS 
YOU know who Ventress is? Most 


impressive! 


Sara: Uh, okay . .. like I was Sayama . 





that’s why we need this meeting. To 
put all our lists together and see if 


we ARE strong enough yet. 


Mike's note: Tommy told me I didn't need to 
write out this whole part. Basically, everybody 
handed Amy their lists of people they had signed 
Up to be rebels and she split them up by grade 
and counted them. These are the results, with a 


few notes, 


seventh-Grade Total: 54 


After every one of us had lectured, hassled, 
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and begged everyone we knew, we were still 6 


Short of the 60 we needed! And since there are 





228 seventh-graders, you can tell that most of 


the people we asked had said no. 


Eighth-Grade Total: 36 c 


Not surprisingly, James Suervo—a.k.d. Hando 
Calrissian—only convinced a few eighth-graders 
to sign up. (But that's okay, James. WE think 
you're cool even if your fellow eighth-graders 
don't.) Jen actually brought in most of the ones 


we got, 


a ( Ko- IE - CHAnAA! 


-  Sixth-Grade Total: 48 


Remi and Murky and the E.W.0.K.S. got a fair 
number of sixth-graders. And a lot of Tater 
Tot's pals are sixth-graders (who think they own 


the school after being here for six months). 


sara: Well, what do you think, Amy? Are the 
numbers close enough? 


Amy : I can get a calculator and have a look, 





7" 


Kellen: 


Tommy: 


James/Hando: 


Amy : 


James: 






but basicdl lc now We don't have 
sixty kids in any grade! We need to be 
able to tell Rabbski that we CAN and 
WILL defeat the Standards tests, not 
just MAYBE. We need more rebels! 

Geez, I feel Mikemie’ ve already asked 
everybody three times! Where dre we 
going to get more? 

I guess we'll have to ask them four 
times . 

I 








feel like I've let everyone 





down. I'm going to get you the other | 





twenty-four eighth-graders 
die VS! 
Can I give you some advice? Maybe don't 
use Hando to ask them. The ink has 
faded and now it just looks like your 
hand is dirty. 

Great . . . Now I've let down Hando, 
too . . . He always likes to look his 


best. Maybe I better get a Sharpie and 


redraw it. 









Ha rvey s COMITE 
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Amy : im not sure f 

Sard: Oh, just let him do it his way . 

Jen, you’ll help him get some more 
eighth-graders, right? 

Jen: Sure! Me and Origami Ventress will get 
right to work! 

Sard: well, you were right, Dw— uh, Captain 
Dwight, We do need to wait. But we also 
need to hurry up so we don't have to 
wdit too long! 


Origami Yoda: Worry not > ne me -Ter-cdc ELO 






approaches , 






we wish. 






I'm pretty sure | said a bunch of really qreat stuss 
during this meeting! Why aren't you writing down 
the sugg I say? 


My Comment: Dude, if Mike wrote down everything 
you said, this case file would be five hundred pages 
long! And you may have noticed that most of the stuff 
I said got cut out, too. 


y THEM OeMenT 


Ihe Important thing is that we all realized we needed 
to get busy. 
The meeting broke up and we went out to Try To find 


some more rebels . . . but one of us walked into a trap! 


Keen's (omme WA: 
ANINE ELSE le 
vettce THE GI T 
(wiSexec FOr 
THE MpMMrrre © 
QE LG T EIS 





taten Ce 
EK tt! 






S Tow ACH | 
pum € 


w E J/SFo 
STAT! , 
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UH-OH! 


BY SARA 


Guys... something bad happened... 

Today after school, | was standing in the bus line 
trying to recruit that girl Megan—you know, the one who 
calls herself Fred? Anyway, | was telling her all about 
it and then Ms. Rabbski walked by after shouting at 
some sixth-graders, and Megan/Fred said, “Hey, Ms. 
Rabbski, are you going to be mad if | sign this thing?" 
She didn't realize it was supposed to be secret!!! 

"What 'thing' is that?" asked Ms. Rabbski, and she 
saw me trying to stuff my list inside my jacket. "Sara 


Bolt, is that ‘thing’ the ‘thing’ | think it is?" 








—T" 


Well, | couldn't lie to her! | don’t like to lie to anybody, 
especially not the principal! 

So | said, “Maybe.” And she made me show it to her. 
She didn’t keep it. She just glanced at it and handed it 
back. She didn’t yell or anything. She just looked up at 
the sky for a minute and then said, “Thank you, Sara,” 
and went back inside. 


And Megan was like, “Oh, well, | guess she’s not 





mad.” And she signed the list. 
But | knew that Rabbski WAS mad! Real mad! 
Guys, | AM SO SORRY!!! 


Ha rvey s Comori 


Don't worry, Sara. That could have happened T9 any 
oÇ us! 


My Comment: Since when is Harvey being hice and 
understanding about stuff t 

Anyway, he’s right. That could have happened to 
m... 

But now Rabbski Knew ey hatour plans were. Hopefully, 
she didn't realize that we didn't have enough rebels yet. 
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But just the fact that she knew about the rebellion was 
bad. 

Origami Yoda had warned us that she would Try To 
crush us . . . and she did! 
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——  PABBSKi 
UNLEASHES THE 
ULTIMATE WEAPON 


BY TOMAY 


I forwarded Sara's e-mail to everybody, and 


most of the responses were the same as the 


one I got when I held up Foldy-Wan Kenobi: 





Wars says that line at some point, it’s a 


pretty obvious thing for any of the puppets 





to say. Also, it was totally true! I DID have * 
a bad feeling about this!) 
We were all expecting to be called to the 


office first thing the next day to get yelled 





at, but we weren't. It turned out Rabbski had 
something much more clever in store. Something 


more diabolical. Something with PEPPERONI! 


FUNTIME PIZZA 


h » 


Together we're going to ROCK those state 
Standards tests! So let's ROCK OUT witha 
FREE PIZZA PARTY! 


Tuesday's FunTime classes will be held in the 
cafeteria, where we'll celebrate our TEAM 
SPIRIT with FREE PIZZA and ROCKIN’ MUSIC 
from a special CELEBRITY GUEST! 


Note: Sadly, not all McQuarrie students have chosen to be 
part of the team. These students are welcome to join us if they 
change their minds. Otherwise, they will report to Mr. Howell’s 

classroom for an extra Funtime session. 
e e. 
e eo 
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this 1S truly a tactīc worthy 





“Wow, 


of a Sith,” 









said Harvey/Anakin.) “A powerful 






reminder that she is not just Empress Rabbski ,j 






but also Darth Rabbskius!” 


'Yeah, she's trying to find our weakest 









members and turn them against us," /said Mike/« 
Mace Windu. | | | | 

"I find it interesting that she's using 
Funtime as a punishment," said Captain 
Dwight. "That 1S an error we may be able to 
use against her later." 

"Yeah, but what are we going to do right 
now?" asked Lance. "How are we going to stop 
everyone from going to get free pizza?" 

"we'll all fold Admiral Ackbars and run 
through the school telling everyone 'It's a 
trap!'" said Kellen. 

"Uh . . . we would, except that 1t would be 
TOTALLY EMBARRASSING," said Harvey. 

"Actually, he's right," said Amy. "I think 


we'd lose more rebels than we'd gain that 





“But what can we do?” I asked. 
“Ah, there’s the leadership we were waiting 


for," said Harvey. “Good to see, ol’ Foldy- 
Wad is on top of things." 

"Harvey, would you shut up? I wasn't even 
using Foldy-WAN; I was simply asking if anyone 
had a good idea. What can we do to fight this 
pizza party?" 

[Ç Nothing 7) croaked Origami Yoda. 


“What???” I asked. “You mean we can’t fight 


TEA 








, nothing I mean!” ) 





“Oh, good grief .. . here we go!" groaned 
Harvey. 

“Wait a second," said Quavondo. "I think 
I know what Origami Yoda means. He's done 
this before. He says, 'Nothing,' but he means 
SOMETHING when he says it. Right now, he 
doesn't mean that we CAN'T do anything. He 


means that we SHOULDN'T do anything!" 









"Yes . . . nothing you SHOULD do!” Jagreed 


Origami Yoda. 


—— y T 
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“But, everybody’s going to defect if we 
don’t do something,’ I said. 

“Yeah, do you know how many people are 
going to show up for free pizza?” added 


Kellen. 






"Let them, 7 said Origami Yoda. /“Back they 
will be . . . and in greater numbers.' E~ 
“First of all," said Harvey, "that's Obi- —— 


Wan's quote, not Yoda's. Second of all, how 


can you be so sure that they won't defect?" 


said Origami Yoda. 


“Huh?” 





“I totally see what he’s trying to tell 
us," said Quavondo. "It's the word ‘Rockin’.’ 
It's Rabbski's mistake. Her pizza party would 
have been a great idea if it had actually 
been fun, but the word 'Rockin'' is the tip- 


off that it's going to be lame." 







"Wise this one i1s,"]said Origami Yoda. 









"What puppet has he chosen?" | 





"Kit Fisto!” said Quavondo. 


. the perfect Jedi for 









a spying mission he is. Go to the ‘party’ you 





must to be sure we are right . . ." 





‘ A| My Comment: Thats an understatement! So far, just 


about ex Cy, rebel we ve Signed up 15 planning on 


l^e 


going to the pizza party Tomorrow. I can't believe they 
are willing to give up everything for a slice of pizza! 
Those of us who are left really feel like the Jedi 
Cowell fa REVISOR tenis SUMERET OUS 
the Empress turning everyone against us. And on top of 
that, we all have to go have a SPECIAL FunTime with 


NES Te everyone else gets pizza!!! 
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KiT FiSTO AND THE 
ROCKIN’ GOOD TIME! 


BY QUAVONDO 





Okay, Im taking notes during the pizza party. 

Keeping Kit Fisto in my shirt pocket. Dont want to 
draw attention and have Rabbski send me back to Mr. 
Howell's class with the rest of you. 

So far, it looks like almost everybody is here. The 
cafeteria is packed! 

Theres been a lot of discussion about whether the 
pizza will be Dominos or Papa Johns. A few people 
have been hoping for Shaffer Brothers Mew York Style, 
which is the best pizza place in town, but | think they 


probably wouldn't be able to make enough for all of us. 








Telka- au 


t 
E, 





They ve opened the doors to the food lines! People 
are pushing to get to the front of the line... 

Now theyre coming out the other side with... pizza 
boats! 

| repeat, PIZZA BOATS! This is not restaurant pizza. 
It is cafeteria pizza, and it is not even real pizza—it is 
pizza boats, the evil twin of a good slice of pizza. 

The news about the pizza boats is spreading through 
the crowd. A lot of people have gotten out of the lines. 
It's just not worth standing in line for a pizza boat! 


When will they learn that toasted yet soggy bread 


Oh, my mynocks! It’s worse than | thought! The pepperoni 
vL 


isn t actually pepperoni! It's HealthYums Turk-y-roanilll! 


Tommy's note: Quavondo has about fve pages of notes 
about the pizza boats. . . | think we can safely skip ahead 


lo the “entertainment. 


Principal Rabbski has walked out onstage... 
People are still grumbling about the pizza boats, so 


Rabbski has to do her clapping thing to get everybodys 


attention. It doesnt really work, so she does it again— 
this time banging her hand against the microaphone—and 


it makes this loud shriek. 











“Were throwing this party to let you know how proud 
we are of all of you for working so hard for the last 
month, she says into the mic. | know that watching the 
FunTime videos isnt always the most exciting thing in 
the world, so we ve rustled up some live entertainment 
for you! Please give a big McQuarrie welcome to...’ 

Hey, Tommy, can you guess? | bet you can guess, can't 
you? 

"... Mr. Good Clean Fun and his pal, Soapy the monkey!” 

Music starts blaring out of the speakers. And | mean 
blaring! It's some kind of country song, | guess. 

Wait. The music just stopped. 

And now it has started again, but now it's, like, a hip- 
hop beat or something... 

Mr. Good Clean Fun and Soapy just ran out onstage. 
(Well, only Mr. GCF actually ran, of course.) 

And now they are rapping. I'm glad | brought Kellen's 
recorder thingy for this so | can get all the words: 


A 


SNe) 
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Mr. GCF: Funtime! It's one time 
That you Il think is the best! 
‘Cause it's all about 


Fun ways to beat the test! 





Soapy: Dive us a minute. 
We'll teach you to win it. 
Were gonna make McQuarrie number one! 
You wont have no trouble 
Fillin out those bubbles 


‘Cause you learned in a way that was fun! 


Now Mr. GCF is yelling, Break it down!” 

He keeps clapping Soapy’s paws (?) over his head like 
were supposed to start clapping, too. 

Mow he's trying to teach us to chant Do your best, 
on the test." 

“When | say do your’ you say best! Do your... 

“When | say on the you say test! Do your... on 
the 3m 

Nobody is doing it. 

Wait—some eighth-graders have started yelling, but 


835.9 ae Cree ket hie, — crichel « dive... Leechat Chey 


theyre yelling “TEST!” when theyre supposed to say 


"best. And vice versa. 





Mr. GCF doesnt even seem to care. Maybe hes just 
glad that he's not being interrupted by either Cheetos 4° 
or a snot trooper this time, but frankly it doesn t seem 


like his heart is really in this. And Soapy the monkey , 


definitely doesn t seem to care whether we do our best 


MICK, 
t | THE 
or not. it Aek- 
a Vert 
Ah... It's finally aver! Cuesto! 
Oh, na... na... please no... Dwight, send your 


squirrels to save us! Hes starting another song! This 
one's about getting a good night's sleep before the test! 
And what to eat for breakfast... 

| think l'II stop taking notes. Yoda was definitely right: 
"Rockin" is the opposite of rocking. I’m just sorry Kit 


Fisto had to hear this... 
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Ha rvey s oce 


NIS The horror! The horror! 


My Comment: Its hard to believe that those of us who 
watched Sets aite WA Mr. Howell were actually the 


LUCKY ones! 
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IVIVA LA 
REVOLUCIÓN! 


BY TORANY 





After the pizza party was over, everybody was 
griping and complaining and saying they only 
went for the pizza and they were still with 
us. And a bunch of people who hadn’t been 
with us before were ready to sign up. 

Plus, now that we were no longer operating 
secretly, 1t was a lot easier to ask around, 
and Remi and Kellen even put up some signs. 

It worked! Two days after the pizza party, 
we had the numbers we needed! 


Fifteen new sixth-graders joined, to give 





us sixty-three! 


le4 


We got the six seventh-graders we needed, 
plus eighteen more. That gave us a total of 
seventy-eight! 

Fourteen new eighth-graders joined, so that 
gave us fifty. Still not enough, but close, 
and still enough to be a serious threat to 
the average. 

So, Origami Yoda was right. We were now 
more powerful than ever. We had numbers that 
Rabbski could not ignore. And Captain Dwight 


insisted that now was the time to let her 


know 1t. 


SO . . . we did. 





Ms. Rabbski, 


We are back. This time there are many, many more of us. 
We are the Origami Rebel Alliance and there are 191 of us! 

Our feelings about FunTime and the loss of our electives, 
Sports, and field trips are still the same. 

What has changed is our plan. 

We will not flunk the tests. We will pass the tests, but 
just barely. Each of us will take a tiny bit off the average. 
It will have the same effect. (See the attached sheet for the 
math behind this.) 

The last time we tried this, you thought we were being 
traitors to our school. No! We are trying to make it good 
again. 

We don't want to sabotage the School, but we are more than 
willing to sabotage the tests. 

You and the school board may care about those test scores, 
but we don't. We do care about art and band and sports and all 
the other things we have lost. So if anything, it is us, the 
Origami Rebel Alliance, who are faithful to what McQuarrie 
Middle School is supposed to be! 

Also, we just can't stand another day of the singing 


calculator and the break-dancing dictionary! 


Signed, 

The Origami Rebel Alliance: 
63 sixth-graders 

78 seventh-graders 

50 eighth-graders 
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THE SECOND MEETING 
WITH RABBSK\ 


BY ANKE, THE HOLOCRON KEEPER 
So, there we were , . , back in Rabbski's office. 


[his time, when they called our names over the 


PA, everybody knew why. I kind of wish the other 





kids had cheered instead of just staring at me 
as I walked out. 

Rabbski didn’t call everybody. Just me, Tommy, 
Kellen, Harvey, Dwight, Amy, Lance, and Sara. 
Rabbski: 0h, goody! I see we still have the 

puppets. Wonderful. And I see that 
you have all the good guys 
So I guess that makes me 


Emperor Palpatine? 








Harvey: You know who Emperor Palpatine is? 

Rabbski: Listen, Harvey, I was watching Star 
Wars before you guys were born. I 
know all about the Emperor . . . and, 
listen, I'm not the Emperor. I’m just 
your principal and I’m just trying to 


help you kids get an education, despite 





all of your puppets and petitions and 

other craziness, 

[She held up our letter. | 

Rabbski: I am really disappointed by this. You've 
talked almost two hundred kids into NOT 
doing their best. That goes 100 percent 
against the McQuarrie Pledge, which we 
all live by here and which you all 
agreed to follow: “We treat each other 
with respect, We . 

[She recited the ENTIRE McQuarrie Pledge from 

memory. It goes on forever. I’m not going to 

type it all out here! So I'm skipping to the 

ende ves 

Rabbski: “AND we will work as a team to make 


Mc Qua ease YI 
tahte Me OvARRIE 
PLEDGE.. 
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McQuarrie the best school in Lucas 


County!” 










Doing that we are. Teaming up we 





Origami Yoda: 
í are to seed of. the Funtime Menace 
\ and restore balance to the school. 
RabDDSkKikesBaldnce tomme schoob2sDo you redlize 
what happens if we don't get our 
accreditation back? If we fail those 
tests again, there may be more budget 
cuts, parents may transfer their kids 
to other schools, where the scores are 
higher . . . which would mean still more 
budget cuts. There may be personnel 
changes. Do you realize what that 
means? Teachers could get transferred. 
I could get transferred . 
[Long pause. I guess one of us should have said 
we didn’t want her to get transferred away, but 
nobody did. ] 
Rabbski: But that’s not what this is about, 
This is about each of you making the 


right choice for yourself and for your 


lea& 


school. And the right choice is doing 
your best. Isn't that what Yoda would 


say? I can't imagine Yoda telling Luke, ! 





'Try not. 





Your best you must not do 
moe (Nis WE) Series busmmessee Itis 
not a game, McQuarrie needs to pass 
these tests, If We can get the scores 
up and keep them up for d few years, 
them the electives can come back— 
Harvey: A few years? We’ll be gone Dy then! 
Rabbski: I'm asking you to think not about 
yourselves, but about the school. I’m 
proud of this school. And I'm asking 
you omake pride in it, Im 
asking you to stop distracting the 
other students with your petitions and 
puppets, 
but also es, Lt IS mor you: 
These are things you need to know. AND 
your poor test scores will be part of 
your permanent record. Remember when 
Yoda told Luke not to go fight Vader, 


le? 
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but to knuckle down and finish his 





studies? That's what I'm telling you 

today, 

C'mon! Get the most out of Funtime 
and then ace these tests for me, for 
your school, and for yourselves. This 
is for oU futures. Okay? 

[She shouldn't have said FunTime again. The 

thought of going back to FunTime was too awful 

to bear! ] 

Mike (me): [Kinda too loud.] YOU KNOW WHAT, MS. 
RABBSKI? I THINK— 

[Just then Mace Windu gave me d look. You know 

those looks he can give. It was a look that 

samde Keep it Cook S0 T ids, 

Mike (me): [Calmly.] I don’t think these tests 
are going to do me any good in the 
future, 

Kellen: Yeah; like; in the m Go SPI Tto 

go to comic book school. Won't it look 

better on my permanent record if I 


take art class now instead of sitting 





there watching Professor FunTime and 


his singing calculator? 


JJ 


Rabbski: Another smart aleck! i : : 

Kellen: No! I'm not being a smart aleck! I'm B= & 
serious! EE z 

Rabbski: NO! I'm the one who is serious. You ET 
kids haven't realized how serious this Z% S 
IS; You're too young to understand it = 3 
dll. That's why adults have made these ii 


decisions for you. School boards, the 


TER... " 


= 
m 
ENT 


State Department of Education, the U.S, 


LETI 





Department of Education, Congress, 
even the president, who signed the 
whole ee These aren tRNS 
my crazy ideas. They are the LAW! This 
is bigger than me and it’s bigger than 
you. You simply don’t have a choice. 
[I didn’t really know what to say. I was starting ov, ( 
to feel pretty dumb for trying to fight something ME 
that big.] 





Now, I‘ll toss out this letter, too, 


and you'll go back to class, nobody | 
E ! 
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will be in any trouble, and we’11 drop 


the whole thing. Okay? 
[Nobody said anything. 1] = eoe] 
sms 


Rabbski: Okay? r EE 
Origami Yoda: (Okay it is not! 


Rabbski: Dwight, I refuse to talk to a puppet 





right now, 

Captain Dwight: Well, I refuse to talk to anyone 
who does not address me as Captain 
Dwight. 

Rabbski: RRRGGGH! This has got to stop! Can't 
you kids be serious? 

Harvey:  IMuttering.] You're the one who is 
doing a Wookiee impression . 

[Ms, Rabbski made a face like . . . like I don't 

know what. I would not have been surprised if 

Force lightning had shot out of her fingers and 

fried Harvey, Finally, she sat down and took some 

deep breaths. She counted to ten out loud.] 

Rabbski: Okay . 
to the ISS room. 


. Harvey, you may go directly 


Harvey: -BUS 





Rabbski: NO! Don't say a word. You go to 
ISS, The rest of you will go back 
to class. There's no use talking to 
you about this anymore. I tried to 


be nice. I tried to talk. I even 









CALCE tried GIVING you free pizza., But I 


(555-Doon| give up. Now, if you'll excuse me, I 





have some phone calls to make 

to your parents., 

Captain Dwight: PARENTS??? 

Rabbski: Yes. Since I’m getting nowhere with 
you, it’s time to let your parents 
know about— 

Captain Dwight: [Jumping around.] NO! NO! I'm 


sorum sorry! Don't cat ugstve up! 






Origami Yoda:(No, Captain Dwight! Don't give up!, 
Dwight: [Bawling and throwing his cape on the 
floor.] I'm not Captain Dwight! The 


rebellion is over! [Runs for the door.] 







Don't call iment calin 
Origami Yoda: (Dwight! Go back! 


Dwight: [Now in the outer office.] No! 


PAUSE +RE FECT 
OW THIS SAD STEHT | 
BETE luvin ACE... 
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up you must not! Ineo ce Wil lm 

''[By this time, Dwight was out in the hall and we 

couldn't hear him anymore. ] 

Rabbski: Well . « [long pause] . 1 . It looks 
like I won't have to call Mrs. Tharp. 
Anyone else want to save me a phone 
call by quitting this nonsense? 


[Everybody looked around for a minute, ] 






Tommy/Foldy-Wan:/We have made a commitment to the ^ 










origami rebellion aqa commitment 


aters not eds phe, 
Wsara/Fortune Wookiee: | 
Amy/R2-D2 ( Beep! Ej 
Lance/C-3PO:x Oh, R2! Are you sure? 
^NW/R2-D2:lWhistles-) ^ 
Lance/C-3P0:/0h, all 







Mike (me): [Very calmly.] Uh, yeah, I agree with 





Tommy, too, 
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I'm sticking with you, Foldy- 





Luke Skyfolder: 


Wan. There’s nothing for me here now. 









F want to lem the wgyswef the Force 





and become d Jedi like— 
Rabbski: All right! Enough! Like I said, I'm 





done talking to you., I'm ready to 
discuss disciplinary methods directly 
with your parents. Now, if you’ ll 
excuse me, it looks like I have a lot 


of telephone calls to make. 


Ha rvey s Comment 


Well... *o]dy-Wan Cinally said something. And I have m 
19 admit it was pretty 3ood. I4 would have been nice 
i€ he Could have saved me Crom ISS, but Rabbski was 
so mad at me I guess I was Unsavable. 
Normally, the worst part o€ ISS is sitting in there 
With nothing fo do, thinking about having fo take the 
note home for your parents $° sign. But this time, 
| knew I was going 4^ have 19 explain the note AND 
Rabbski's phone Call AND the whole plan t9 do bad on 
the tests. 
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Plus, quess who the ISS supervisor was? That's 
right, Mr. Howell. Just me and Mr. Howell in a tiny 
room Eor an hour! [ tried +o explain the whole thing +o 
him, and surprisingly, he did listen, but you Can guess 
how sympathetic he was. All he did was grunt! 


My Comment: That sounds pretty bad, dude! But all of 


u$ were pretty miserable all day, knowing that voles we 


got home we were going To have to face our parents .. . 
Everybody except Mike, that 15. He was pretty Cool 
about the whole thing t 








ME AND MACE WiNDU 


BY ANKE, THE HOLOCRON KEEPER 





I bet everyone has been wondering something: Why 


isn’t Mike crying? 





I mean, these meetings with Rabbski are very © 


US-AL 
Ate 


stressful and things are going terribly and our 
parents are about to get involved. Usually, I'd 
end up crying, right? 

well, as I have tried to explain a million 
times: They aren't boo-hoo tears; they are mad 
tedis = Theres a dimgierence. Just THF some 
people cry when they are happy, I cry when I get 


mad. Well, sometimes I sort of freak out, too. 


466 
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And that usually gets me in trouble, and that 
makes me madder and makes me cry more and freak 


out more, and so on . 


Well, not this time, Not with Mace Windu here 
to help! 


see, when something happens, 


like Rabbski 
yelling at us, and I want to start yelling back 


. Mace Windu always stops me, 
He's like:{Play it cool, 










dude: Juss 












Mer 


usn caca Ke INO you don t BUWYyoU DOTNEEC 
iH) Gl) OUO Listen instead or tolls Initial 
Make the Holocron. 
E COO, 





instead of bawl, And be cool 









And as you know, Mace Windu is the coolest 


guy in the galaxy. And some of his coolness has 
been rubbing off on me. 


Instead of a freak-out . . . I just keep it 
cool, 


Instead of jumping out of my seat and yelling, 
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it cool and make some notes. I have survived 


the meetings and the announcements and even the 
awful TV show, and now I can calmly look back and 
realize that freaking out wouldn't have changed 
Rabbski’s mind or stopped FunTime anyway. But 
maybe by playing my role in the rebellion, I 
actually AM doing something to change things! | 

Origami Yoda was great and he did var eet 
keep me from crying a few times, but Mace Windu ENE 
has helped me get past all of that, hopefully BETEA 
forever! I am taking him everywhere with me 
now and I haven't freaked out about FunTime or 
anything else in ages! 


And I know that when Rabbski calls my mom and 





my mom asks me to explain it, I will be able to 
Stay cool and calm and tell her the whole thing. 
Frankly, I even think I can convince her to take 
my side. 

Origami Yoda was right. I needed to be the 
Holocron Keeper and I needed Mace Windu. Because 


Mace is cool and now so am I! 
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Ha rvey s Commer 


cool? Dude, | wasn’t going 4^ say anything, but you JI 
have been behaving like a rabid wawpa lately. 

You're, like, just about +o say something. And then 
you hold up Mace Windu, which, by the way, happens Guni 
t° look like a rabid wampa, and you start muttering 
19 yourself and then you just sit there and don'4 say 
anything, Real cool! a 






My Comment: Mike, let me Or ow Mace Windu E 
So | don t lose my Cool yelling at Harvey! 


ceguívci 
VA mA 


As usual, he misses the whole point!!! 

Origami Yoda/ Captain Dwight made a genius decision 
when he gave Mike Mace W/indu. Mike needed Mace; 
otherwise he would have ruined this whole rebellion for 
all of us a long time ago by Screaming at Rabbski and 
then bawling. 

Ils just kind of sad when you find out what did 
happen to Mike and Mace when they faced his mom. 
In fact, the whole next chapter is going to be pretty 
Sata | 





CNACF... THE SE 
ARE Boo-Hoo 
— TEAS! 
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WRATH OF 
THE PARENTS! 


BY EVERYBODY 





Tommy: Obviously, the best strategy here 
was to tell our parents BEFORE they got the 
phone call from Rabbski. This would give us a 
chance to tell our side of the story, before 
Rabbski starting in about us "disrupting the 
learning environment." (That's her all-time 
favorite phrase.) 

But it's not exactly easy to talk to my 
parents. They don't sit still very often. The 
best I could do was to try talking to my dad 


on our way to pick up my brother from swim 


practice. MENS 








P a - - ~- M n 
AN — Ó—— — ites = 





Temm ts oT el 


| —D 
COM PLAT A Box | 
Evedy T kt Ur. 


His reaction: "I don't understand. Your 





brother never had any problem with those 
tests. I never heard him complaining, much 
less starting a riot." 
"It's not a riot. It's a rebellion." 
“Well, I don't have time to deal with it 


right now," he said as we pulled into the 
parking lot. "I've got to talk to Coach Ryan. 
Why don't you just wait in the car?" 

At least he wasn't mad. And then when we got 
home there was a message from Rabbski on the 
answering machine. Basically, she said that I 
was one of several students "disrupting the 
learning environment" and my parents needed 
to come to a meeting at school about it on 
Thursday night. 

"Thursday night? That's just great. Your 


brother has a swim meet Thursday night!" 


Lance: I tried a different strategy. I decided not to say 
anything about it at all. And guess what? Rabbski never 


called! I'm not in trouble! That's what I call waffles! 
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Harvey: | decided +o 90 with facts and Cigures. | showed 
them the data Crom my science Lair project. 

From The beginning, where | was scoring 94.3 perCent on 
BrainBusters2Lite, to the latest score, which was: 


Effects of FunTime on the brain 


TEETH LH 
HER HER EEE EP 
EHE EH ERE 
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E Harvey 


Score 
Es 
tn 
| 


$ JC 


Day 35: Harvey: 35%, 9C: 13.7% 

I4 didn’t 3o over so well. 
My dad called it “bad science.” (You know he's 
a biology proCessor at Roanoke college, rignt?) 


M 
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He said he thought maybe I was trying +o do bad on 
BrainBusters2Lite because | wanted +o prove my point. I 
fold him I wasn’t. but he said that even i£ I didn't do it on 
purpose, | probably wasn’t really trying as hard as I used 
+0, He said all scientists have To deal with stoge like this. 

( Š ~ That's why they usually dont experiment on themselves. 
al — Plus, he said that experimenting on just two people isn’t | 
Poa ul 19 prove anything anyway. He said it was a “small 
sample size," which made it “more likely +o be biased.” 





So, not only did i+ not Convince him ...he also says | need 


+o start a brand-new science Çair project using better 
methods! 

(Kellen, Can you draw Anakin getting his Darth Paper 
helmet put on Cor the Cirst time?) 







N000000000000000000000000 ? 


00000000000000000000000000000000000000000 


My nole: Can ] just point out that Harvey's H 
latest score is higher than Harvey’ s all-time «a scores 





Kellen: My mom is Curious! She took away my PlayStation 
and said | Can't use her Computer 1o play Minecratt 
anymore Until | “Cind a way to Eix this whole mess.” 

| told her we were trying 40 Cix i+. She said she didn’t 
like my attitude. 


Sara: Well, it’s a good thing my grandmother was at our 
house for supper last night. My mom started chewing 


me out, but then my grandmother was like, “Don’t 





you remember when you were part of that high school 


fete 5 ALIS 
Mom 
+ 


Ton walk-ou 
(&suv M “That was different!” said my mom. 





“Oh, sure," said Grandma. “That was about some- 











| thing REAL important: Bart Simpson T-shirts.” 

| “Mom,” said my mom to her mom, “it was about free 
speech!” 

|. Turns out that my mother and a bunch of kids in her 
"| high school all walked out of school and stood around 
in the parking lot to protest the school dress code, 
which for some reason banned Bart Simpson T-shirts. 
(I have no idea why.) 


After they argued about it for a while, my mother 


l&e 


turned to me and said, “Don’t think you're off the hook, 
young lady! | want to hear what your principal has to 
Say first.” 

But at least she stopped yelling at me . . . until 


Thursday night. 


(Juavondo: It's not fair that Rabbski called my parents, 
because | wasnt even there when she gave you guys a 
chance to give up! | didn't even know she was going to 
call. Just all of a sudden the phone rang and my mom 
answered and then started glaring at mel 

Dh, man...| knew! shouldn't have joined the rebellion. 
My parents are disappointed, and my crazy sister is 
furious at me for talking her into signing up, because 


she got in trouble, too! 


Amy: My mom was like, “Did Lance get you mixed up 


in this? | knew that boy was going to be a problem! @ 


You’re just too young to be going out on dates.” So 
| was like, “Can | still go to the movies with him on 
Saturday?” And she said, “We’ll see what happens at 


this meeting . . ." 


Lg 
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Lance’s note: That’s NOT waffles! 


Mike: Guys, I can't be the Holocron Keeper 
anymore, And I can't be part of the Origami 
Jedi Rebellion. I'm going to be lucky if I 


can even keep going to school at McQuarrie. My 










mom is talking about sending me to church school! dz : 

I told my mom about everything on our way home | 
from my RightWayKidz meeting. Well, she didn't 
even seem to care that much about the rebellion or 


the tests. She was only interested in one thing: 


I^ Origami Yoda. 
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And not in a good way. 

she asked me about a million questions about 
him. I didn't see any reason not to tell the truth, 
so I told her all about how Dwight used Origami 
Yoda to help me play baseball better and to predict 
the future and all that stuff. 

“And how do you think a finger puppet could do all 
oT that Eme said, 

“Ihe Force?“ T said: 

She stopped the car. She actually pulled over 
into the CVS parking lot, 








"I've had some concerns about those Star 
Wars movies in the past, Mike, especially 
that cartoon thing you watch. Now I see that that 
was a huge mistake. Well, that is all over. You 
can go back to watching VEGGIETALES,” 

"VEGGIETALES? What? Why?” 

Wem Amit turns out e she thinks 
Origami Yoda is some sort of black magic or 
something. She said following a finger puppet 
was like worshipping an  idol—which is 
| against one of the Ten Commandments—and getting 
mixed up with predictions and fortune-telling 


is the first step on the road to witchcraft 


and the occult, which is, like, devil KOIRA 


ship or something. 

She wasn’t even that mad about it, at least 
not at me, 

“I don’t blame you, Mike. This is what 
happens when they don't let you pray in school. 
Something else is bound to creep in. I just wish 
there was a good church school near here, like 
the Lighthouse School your cousins go to.” 


(My cousins all go to this church over near 





leg 


Crickenbufg: On Sunday they go to morning 
services and then on weekdays they go right back 
to their church to have school. They love it, 
but then again they love everything.) 

Anyway, she finally drove the rest of the way 
home. She made me turn over my Origami Mace 
windu and promise not to listen to anything 
| Origami Yoda had to say. And at the end of the 
school year she’s going to decide whether I can 
come back next year or go somewhere else , 
{maybe even all the way to the Lighthouse! 


And she confiscated all my Star Wars stuff 





until I'm "old enough to understand that there 
is no Force," 
Well, without Mace I didn't exactly keep 


cool. I may have yelled and had some mad tears, 





Zand then I accidentally said a bad word. Then 


she WAS mad! 





Jo 


SO =. . Bye, ever pod e Oy I can t De 
the Holocron Keeper anymore and I'm out of the 
rebellion! sorry! I wish I could be there at 
the meeting with youl@i’11 be dt home %. . BUT 


the Force is with you... ; 
Harvey $ ar ent 


| don't get it. Does his mom think origami Yoda is, ea 
like, the devil or something? A satanic paperwad? 





My Comment: I don't know exactly. I tried to talk to 
him about it, but he said he isn’t even supposed to talk 
To u$ anymore. 

As I see it, there’s only one way out of a mess like 
this: Ask Origami Yoda what to do. 

But that’s the one thing we can't do, because Dwight 


Gta bringing ase to school anymore and E talking 


to anybody except To Say, “Purple. 
Man, iT iS a DARK time for the rebellion! 
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ENTRES RAB BSL 
I2ABBSKi AALETS 
WITH OUR PARENTS! 


BY TOMMY (TEMPORARY HOLOCRON KEEPER 
UNTIL WE GET ANKE BACK) 





When we all got there Thursday night, Ms. 
Rabbski greeted everybody and acted real 
friendly to the parents. But also grim . . . 
sort of grim-friendly, like people were at my 
uncle's funeral. 

We were all nervous and not really talking 
much. But then Kellen started yanking on my 
jacket. 

"Look!" he whispered. 


It was Mr. Howell! 
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“I guess he’s Rabbski's backup! If we try 
to say anything, she'll sic him on us like 
when the Emperor sends out General Grievous 
to do his dirty work!” 

We all went into Mr. Howell’s classroom and 
we all sat in desks, even our parents. We had 
agreed not to bring any origami because none 
of us thought it would impress our parents. 
But without the origami, the Origami Rebel 
Alliance didn't seem very powerful. We were 
just a bunch of kids about to get stomped on 


by adults. 


E l 
kae 


Rabbski stood up at the front. She was 
wearing one of those power suits of hers. It 
was clear that SHE was in charge and the rest 
of us . . . even our parents . . . were there | 


to listen. 





So she started in again about taking down 
the dumb banner and how her dream is to see EF 
werk 
McQuarrie be the best school in the county and SUIT 
how 1t nearly broke her heart when our scores 


came in so low last year. (She has a heart?) 





We were about to barf from all the baloney 
she was saying . . . but our parents weren't. 
They were nodding their heads! Rabbski was 
totally making her point, and she was making 
1t sound like anyone who wasn't helping her 
must be a bad, bad person. A traitor! It was 
just like when the Emperor turned the Senate 
against the Jedi! 

And then—just when it seemed like we were 


about to get vaporized by the Death Star— 





something happened . . . the Force was with 
us! 

“Your children’s education is SO important 
to us . . . That's why we have started 


FunTime," Rabbski was saying. "FunTime 1s an 


award-winning educational program developed 


Right then the TV came on and the FunTime 


song came blaring out super- loud! 










“Funtime! Every minute, every second will 





help you FOCUS on the FUNdamentals!" 
"What's going on?" yelled Rabbski. 
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The song kept playing. The singing calculator 


+ 

G Rent 

Luttes, 
Hurt 


kept singing. And Professor FunTime was doing 
some disco moves! 

Then suddenly it was off. 

“Whew, ha-ha," Ms. Rabbski said. “Sorry 
about that . . . But as I was saying—" 


The TV came back on. 







"FunTime! We'll getcha ready for your test!) 






We'll help you do your very best! 
calculator. E 


Professor FunTime was doing the robot 





dance! 


«I'm Professor FunT1me!"7/he shouted. 


“And I'm Gizmo!" {shrieked the calculator. 


Rabbski 





Al] | 





stomped over to the TV and pushed 





the power button. It went off. She took a 
couple of steps, and it came back on! 

"Who's doing this?" demanded  Rabbski, 
pushing the off button again. "Does someone 
have the remote?" 

We looked around, but nobody was holding 


the remote. 


Dorne 
tque ni 
(Co Got 





M 
Midi m A : " 
YATAN well, 1t’s not here. Someone must have it. 


i 










JI can't believe one of you would act this way 
while your parents are here. Tommy, this has 
your name written all over it.” 
"It's not me!" I said. 
The TV popped on and then back off. Just 
long enough to prove that I wasn't doing it. 
“Kellen, give me the remote," said Rabbski. 
"Me?" said Kellen. "I don't have anything." 
And he stood up and pulled out his pockets 


and patted himself all over. 





"Harvey?" 


NS > "I would never willingly listen to that, 
a music," said Harvey. 


And just as he said it, the show came on 


AGAIN! 





"My name is Gizmo and I'm here to say, I’ll 








| teach you to divide the easy way 
" husBedme Taust kep AEV ing until Rabbski 
went over and unplugged the TV from the wall. 
"Okay, maybe we can get on with it now," 


said Rabbski. 
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JAA | 
But she was no longer in charge. e 3 


"Ms. Rabbski," said Kellen's mom. (And you 
should hear the way she said it!) “Is that 
egregious show on that TV the ‘educational’ 
program you told us about?" 

"Yes, that's the, er, digital media portion 
of FunTime. There are other components, 
including challenging knowledge-bui Iding 
exercises." 


“Worksheets,” Sara whispered to her 







mother, loud enough for everyone in the room 
to hear. 

“Well,” said Kellen’s mom, “I can certainly 
see why Kellen doesn’t want to watch that! 
I can’t imagine what he could possibly learn 
from a singing calculator.” 

“It’s more than—” 

Cassie's mom interrupted. “All I know is 
that last year, at her old school, Cassie 
used to love her classes. Now all I hear is 
her complaining that they have to watch this 


show. And apparently the drama teacher has 





CASSTES mom 
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JEFF? 
been replaced by a cafeteria worker? What is 
going on?" 

"Uh . . . I have no idea what you're talking 
about," sputtered Rabbski. 

“Well, maybe you'd better GET an idea!” 

"Uh ze SNNU St eee, | 

There was an awkward pause. 

"When I was in school," said Quavondo's 
mom, "I had some very wonderful teachers who 
gave me a love of learning that has lasted my 
whole life. How is anyone going to get that 
from this TV show?" 


"Hear, hear said Harvey's mom. "What I 
can't understand 1s why my son's chorus class 
was canceled and replaced with a singing 
calculator. He can certainly sing better than 
that calculator!" 


My nole: Truthtully, I prefer the calculator! 





"Ms. Rabbski," said Sara's mom, “if the 


purpose of this meeting was to get us to 





"t P 


tell our children to be good little boys and 
girls and sit and listen to that nonsense 
every day, then I’m afraid you have failed to 
convince me.” 

"Me too," said some of the other parents. 

My dad didn't say anything. But at least he 
had stopped checking his phone. 

Rabbski paused a moment. It felt sort of 
like a time bomb was about to go off. Her 
fingers were twitching like she wished she 
had brought her Rubik's Cube. But she pulled 
herself together. 

"Okay," she said. "Okay, this has been 
helpful. This gives me some good input to 
take back to the school board. I'll share 
your input with them and see what we can come 
up with. Maybe . . . maybe there is another 
solution." 

We all looked at one another but tried 
really hard to play 1t cool. But we knew that 


we—the Origami Rebel Alliance—had finally 


won our first battle. 





Ha rvey s Comment 


Ce So, who turned on the TV? And don’t say origami Yoda, 
er l']] clobber you. 


My Comment: No, iT wasi Origami Yoda. It wads the 


Surprise attack of. um 
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JABBA THE PUPPzETT! 


BY KELLEN CAND TRANSCRIBED By TOMMY) 





The day after that meeting with our parents, 
we still had to go to FunTime class. We may 
have won a battle, but the war wasn’t over. 
Rabbski told our parents she was going to 
take their concerns to the school board. 
Apparently, she hadn’t done that by the time 
first period started . 

Anyway, when it was time for Mr. Howell 
to turn on the TV, he pointed the remote at 


the TV and turned it on. Just like every day. 


EXCEPT . . . where had he gotten the remote 





from? Last night at the meeting, Rabbski 
couldn't find it anywhere! 

“Where’d you find the remote, Mr. Howell?" 
I asked. 

"Oh, didn't you know, Kellen?" 

"Know what?" 

Okay . 

Now hold on . 

This is going to blow your mind . 

Howell pulled an Origami Jabba from his 


suit pocket. 






"Mah bukkee, meya gakkalok 
Mwa-ha-ha!" 
Tommy and I jumped out of our seats and ran 
up to look at the Jabba. It was pretty good! 
"Oh, yes," said Mr. Howell. "I know all 
about your Howell the Hutt. Pretty fitting, 


actually! He was always my favorite character. 





Rebel Alliance?" Tommy asked. 


(E Em Er. ? 
TueCE ISA 
RESEM GLACE! 








[a ami 


This time it was Howell 


(“Mwaaa-ha-ha! ”) 


himself laughing. Then he suddenly stopped 
and said, “Of course not. But we do appear to 
have a common enemy . . . Now sit down, shut 


up, and watch the singing calculator!" 


Harvey's Comment 


Wow! 


My a cent: Yep, ow | 


CALA hows CRUMBS 
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IT’S NOT OVER YET... 


BY TOMAY 





So . . . the next morning everybody—except 
poor old Mike—met in the library for a victory 
celebration. A fairly quiet one, of course, 
so there was no yub nub Ewok Dance. 
At first there was a lot of "That was 
awesome" and "That was like getting free 
plastic dinosaurs!" 

But then Harvey said, “You know, if I was 
Princess Leia, instead of Anakin—" 


"And you ARE," said Kellen. 


"If I may continue," said Harvey, “I 














“Easy? You call that easy?’ f/ said Han 
Foldo/Sara. 
“Thank you, Sara,” said Harvey. “I knew 
you’d know what to say. And, yes, I do 
think that was TOO easy. Empress Rabbski 


isn't just going to give up! We can't stop 





now; we have to totally defeat her!" 






“Right you 





\ and wrong." 
ee 
"I thought Paperwad Yoda had finally 


gone awa 








apped Harvey. 





. "No longer your leader am I,” 





Origami Yoda. 






I cam ' Eu | 3 NEN 
"What about Dwight?" I asked. 
"Purple," murmured Dwight, who had 
Origami Yoda on his left hand and 
was doing his math homework with his 


right hand. 














“Never on the Dark Side has Rabbski been. 


Always wanted to help us she did, and help us 
Xem 


"Help us?" I said. "Don't you remember how 





Empress Rabbski 'helped' you get kicked out 
of school last year?!" 


Mistakes she has made 







but great forces are pushing against her from 






above. The Empress she is not. Like us she is 






but a pawn in a great game." 





"He's right," said Amy. “FunTime was m 
on us by the school board, just like Rabbski 
said. And the school board is just trying to 
deal with state regulations. And the state 
laws got passed because of federal laws from 
Washington, D.C.!" 


groaned Chewie. 


> “Well . . . nostrul . . . ," said Kellen. 






a as 
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“Why didn’t you tell us this earlier??? There’s 
no way we can fight something that big!” 


"Judge us by our size do you, hrmmmm?" 


| — WM 

"Uh, why are you pointing him at me, Captain 
Dwight?" I asked. 

"It's just Dwight," said Dwight. 

"Okay," I said. "Why 1s Origami Yoda looking 
at me, Dwight?" 

"Probably because you and Foldy-Wan are 
supposed to lead the Rebel Alliance from now 
on!" 

"But I can't!" I said. 
"MUST!" } said Origami Yoda./ “Only YOU 


can lead this rebellion to victory. 


Your destiny it is . 
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"No way!" said Harvey, and probably 
everybody else was thinking 1t, too, because 
I definitely was. 


"Way yes," said Origami Yoda. 


To BE CONTINUED 
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+ = SORE PROBLEMS ARE TOO BiG FOR X 

* ORIGAAA YODA ALONE... 
origami Yoda has Used his Jedi-wise advice +o help the kids at McQuarrie Middle 
Schoo] Conquer all sorts o€ enemies, Crom dul] schoo] dances +o embarrassing 
water stains. But this semester, Dwight, Tommy, Sara, and the gang must 
face their deadliest enemy yet: the tunTime Education System. Meant +° raise 
standardized Test scores, the mind-numbing Videos of Professor funT ime and 
his singing Calculator are driving everybody crazy! And worse yet, to make time 
Çor tunTime, all electives—drama, art, band—have been Canceled! 

Naturally, the kids turn +o origami Yoda €or help, but he tells them that this 
enemy is +00 strong Cor him To Sight alone. IE they want fo Jet their Cavorite 
Classes back, they must Corm a Rebel Alliance. Soon dozens o£ kids, each With his 
oy her own origami puppet, join the Alliance. But will the Force be with them—or 
will they be defeated by the tunTime Menace? 
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